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Around Town. 


Home coming has begun. After the summer 
holidaying-time comes the period of misery 
when the holiday maker has to get down to 
work and feels that no matter what his salary 
or profits may be the labor is scarcely worth 
the effort. Ihave been away fishing for nearly 
a month and for the last two days have been 
industriously trying to do something. It is 
wonderful how into one’s desultory thoughts 
steal the pictures of pine-clad rocks and rush- 
ing waters and placid pools. The music of the 
reel, the eagerness of the sportsman, the slack- 
ened line, the disappointment of losing a fish, 
the joy of capture, come back to one unbidden 
when the nomadic impulse, aroused by the 
weeks of a gypsy life in camping, refuses to be 
barred out when one again becomes a house 
dweller and sits down at the study or office 
table with a shaky determination to begin 
work. Lintend beginning next week a few 
little sketches of life on the Nepigon, and must 
not infringe upon prospective descriptions of 
scenes which force themselves into the lazy 
languor which marks everybody’s first efforts 
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Adelaide Street West. 


dislodged by that of the sportsman. When 
one starts at the beginning of a month's daily 
newspapers and tries to read up all that has 
been written, the paucity of topics and the 
slipshod way in which they have been treated 
offends one, while but few amiable articles, 
vivid pictures or convincing arguments remain 
to give direction to one’s thoughts or furnish 
material fora review. Perhaps the summer 
solsiice has something to do with the 
weary nature of the articles written, 
at any rate the Globe, to which we have 
been looking for pabulum since Farrer 
joined its staff, is a most lamentable exhibition 
of gifted quackery and ungifted rot. Surely 
Mr. Farrer cannot be editor or the blue pencil 
would have prevented some of the ultra rub- 
; bish from appearing in columns which have so 
long been devoted to paltry pessimisms—it has 
been just such stuff as a new manager endeav- 
oring to establish a reputation would refuse to 
permit. One may see in the Globe almost any 
day an article on the Behring Sea difficulty, 
winding up with old fashioned advice to dis- 
miss our corrupt government, and in the next 


to resume businegs after holidays. Those of , column a wise article on the bridges and 


us who dwell in cities amidst the ‘‘ madding 
crowd” lead frightfully unnatural lives, at 
least this is what impresses one in the midst 





culverts in Tamarac township which has the 
same moral, The next day beet root sugar, 
disease in regs, degeneration in bulls, prev- 


of the first ineffectual effort to do some work | alence of dogs, noisiness of cats, all ending 


after wandering in the “ gaily painted shades” | with the same mora!, ‘“‘dismiss the present 
and sleeping in ‘ta lodge in some vast | corrupt government.” Occasionally the articles 
wilderness.” No matter how artificial we may | are exceedingly clever, particularly those which 
become it does not take more than a month to | are noticeably Mr. Farrer’s, but the whole 
arouse our latent impulses and no more than a makc-upis simply awful. The same moral has 


year to bring us back again, when sur- 
rounded by savagery, to the original 
attitude of the barbarian. After cne 
has a little taste of camp life free from 
all civilized surroundings, tke thin 
veneer of civilization begins to crack 
and peel off. Laziness and a particul:r 
repugnance to any labor which does not 
have as its aim the procuring of f.od 
and rest, mark the first stage of 
man’s descent from civilized condi- 
tions. A sunset, the reflection of 
islands, trees, and rocks on the glasry 
surface of the lake, is all the art ga!- 
lery one asks; the roar of the cat- 
aract, the music of the rapids, the 
whispering of the trees, form an or- 
chestra satisfying to every soul in 
which music finds an echo. Rough 
fare, crudely prepared, but served in 
barbarous profusion, is satisfying «ven 
to those who have been in the habit of 
quarreling with eminent chefs and 
complaining of the bill-of-fare at first- 
class restaurants. Ragged clothing, 
unkempt hair, tanned hands, and pro- 
tuse mosquito bites are contemplated 
without any regard to the effect they 
may have uponon-lookers. Even one’s 
speech is affected by the surround- 
ings, and kindly actions take the place 
of unmeaningcompliments. When one 
tries to shake off all these inburn im- 
pulses and resume the practice of a 
profession or the treadmill of com- 
merce, cr lifts the idle pen which has 
grown rusty while we have been grow- 
ing natural, an unutterable repugnance 
to labor of any sort seems to enter tle 
soul and life’s task never seems 80 un- 
bearable as when, after laying the load 
down ard resting, we take it up again 
and begin to bruise our half-rested 
limbs in climbing the never-ending hill. 
Perhaps other people can change their 
0 cuyation as they do thir garments, 
without any effort, but I can’t. There 
were plenty of disagreeable things in 
the voyage, the portage and the camp ; 
but a week has beer enough to 
make me forget them, and old 
Father Time, so skilful with his brush in paint- | 
ing pictures of the past, has already effaced the 

stains made by rough fingers on the canvas of 

camp life and has corrected the false perspec- 

tive which isa part of every portrait painted 

by those who are too near to the subject. I 

suppose I should be more careful in my con- 

fessions if I didn’t know that the majority of 

my readers are suffering from the same over- 

powering distaste for work caused by the same 

or similar circun stances. Work is an un- 

natural thing. Adam and Eve were not born 

to work, and I cannot think of their absurd 

appetite for green apples without wishing they 

had been a little more cautious in involving 

their deccendants ina never ceasing struggle 


for enough to eat. 


Not only is one disinclined to labor, but the 
perspective which regulates the importance of 
events seems to have been destroyed by our 
having ceased to view the passing show from 
the usual standpoint. Nothing seems import- 
ant to one after having viewed the catching of 
a five-pound trout as the chief end of man. 
After having been in the woods or canoeing on 
the river, where one could go or stay according 
to the whim of the moment, it seems immaterial 
whether the hierarchy are aggressive and en- 
P deavoring to wrest privileges from the State, 
| which, if granted, would be detrimental to the 

citizen. What ean one care about the tariff 
after having sat by a camp fire and talked fish 
for a couple of weeks? Of what moment are 


compared with the 


municipal politics 
pleasant topics, when, on a wet day beneath 


the dripping tent, one swaps lies with his 
companions and has all the world to himself. 
How small other contests appear when in cor- 
versation with incredulous and untruthful 
comrades, we have painted ourselves as vir- 
tore in all sorta of critical circumstances, One 
sees things from the small end of the telescope 


been deduced from every conceivable topic un- 
til the most ignorant reader, even though he be 
a Grit farmer or the hired man of a Grit grave 
digger, cannot be misled by the intention of 
the casuist who 1s daily emitting his hatred of 
Sir John—a hatred which is made harmless by 
his ‘‘despisery” of every rule of logic, good 
taste, good sense and good everything. In the 
good old days when a light man was at the 
head of a light Globe we occasionally had an 
article in which individuality could be dis- 
cerned. The thing has been so elaborately 
pounded into shape under the new manage- 
ment that no one has any desire to read the 
artic!es or to spend half a minute in conjectur- 


ing who wrote them. 
* « 


It gives me the greatest possible pleasure to 
see Preston, formerly of the Winnipeg Sun—a 
man who made a stir in the Province of Mani 
toba. and is deservedly known among news- 
paper men as clever—in the Brantford Expos- 
itor, his recent purchase, fighting the 
system of paying registrars and other 
county officers by fees. This Preston is 
not the Preston who manages the Reform 
party in this province. He is a man of 
large ideas, and the winds of Manitoba have 
not swept through his whiskers for nothing. 
He has lost the old feudal idea of serving his 
master without question. His newspaper is a 
Reform newspaper by name, but he means 
reform and is trying to make his paper live up 
to his ideal, The rankcst Tory on earth re- 
spects the name of Reform—the idea of refoi m.- 
ing abuses. But he must be excused if he does 
not admire every man who wears the name, 
particularly when nine-tenths of the party to 
which it is applied hold nothing in such preat 
detestation as the reformation of an abuse. 
Preston was not singular in Manitoba, where 
the wideness of the limits and scarcity of 


restrictions permit every man to have 


ree sess 
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after having had the eagerness of the critic 


large ideas, and within the radius of a name 
to have liberty, but he is likely to accomplish 
a good work in this province where the name of 
Reformer is placed on the bottle and the poison 
of retrogression, the aroma of tyranny and the 
contagion of jobbery is but poorly concealed, 
The Reform newspapers in the smaller cities 
and towns of this province have long been 
looking to the Globe for their ideas. Unfor 
tunately they have sat like a lot of newly 
fledged rovins with wide-open mouths await- 
ing the tender morsel of instruction from 
Father Mowat, When we see a paper like the 
Expositor, financially sound and ably man. 
aged, breaking away from the old-fashioned 
and indefensible habit of defending every- 
thing that its government does. we have 
some hope that opinion will finally so 
crystallize itself that a newspaper shall 
be ashamed in the community in which it 
is issued if it does not tell, at least, that 
measure of truth which has forced itself 
upon the average thinker and upon the man of 
at least mediocre thought. The Expositor is 
pushing itself to the front, not by the width of 
its circulation or the vastness of the city in 
which itis published, but by the strength of 
the opinions it supports. The publishers of 
newspapers in small places often lament their 
failure to influence the conduct of a party, or 
to mould the issues presented to the electors 

on polling day, but they have themselves to 

blame because they are a looking-glass rather 

than a voice. The most sacred and most im- 
portant history which has been 
the wirld was begun by the 


given | 
voice of 


By THE SEA. 


The most 


those 


in the wilderness, 
men in newspapers are 


one crying 
successful i 
who, under the most trying circumstances, | 
have endeavored to tell the truth when 
either a local or general crisis made them the 
centre of attraction and their sheet the reflec- | 


tion of at least local public events. | 
* } 


Much trouble was caused by the removal of | 
our sanitary officer, and when he retired the 
sympathy of the council made his return neces- 
sary. Vital statistics prove to us that the sani- | 
tation of Toronto is being improperly attended 
to. Our hospitals are crowded, and the citizens, 
especially the poor, are charged with the burden 
—whether it be of love or duty—of attending 
to more sick than for many years past. While | 
we look to a city for sanitary rules and officers 
to enforce them, it must not be forgotten that 
each family must be prepared for inspection 
and purification on its own account. Other- 
wise all the by-laws and sanitary officers must 
be ineffectual. For instance when an officer 
knocks at the back door of a residence and | 
asks the cook if the cellar is in good condition, 
of course she says ‘ Yes.” She may be afraid 
of losing her position, or having to do et 
necessary cleaning up if the officer is invited to ! 
inspect and give his opinion. Diphtheria and 
typhoid fever are alarmingly prevalent at 
present and in almost every instance where 
the infection has been detected filthy lanes, | 
rows of uncleaned outhouses, the slops of 
tenements, and the filth of hundreds have been | 
found accumulated. Cats and dogs, both of 









cussed for family or other reasons, and they 
remain untouched. Ward aldermen cannot 
refuse to listen to the petitions of the attached 
few who lead and control the minor arrange- 
ments of their department. 

* 

Sir Fred Middleton’s letter to the people 
of Canada does not materially improve his 
position with regard to the offence of which he 
was convicted by Parliament. The whole 
letter is an attempt to palliate his offence and 
excuse himself by laying the blame on others, 
ITimagine that those who read his letter will 
be more than ever convinced that he has acted 
neither discreetly nor honestly. One thing, 
however, has been proven—if General Middle- 
ton’s statement is admitted as proof—that ou: 
Minister of Militia is thoroughly incompetent, 
partisan and petty. His telegram of June 12th, 
‘85, saying to General Middleton : 

“I should like you to bring back some souvenirs of your 
campaign for Sir John, Sir Hector and myself—leave to ycu 
to select whatever you consider of interest,” 


may mean that the General was to 
act as purchasing agent for the Minis- 
ter of Militia, but the public will agree 
with General Middleton that it seemed at the 
time “‘ to relate to anything captured from the 
rebels,” Even if this were the meaning it does 
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to say,” and as I have tomething to say, perhaps I may 
come into your department and speak aloud. The marriage 
question—the obligation of wife and husband—has been 
the topic of some of your excellent work. 

In your first sketch of a weary, slip-shod woman, bemoan- 
ing the wane or total eclipse of her husband’s love, you 
seem inclined to blame the poor soul for not “‘ sprucing 
up”—this not yours—and by being bright and chipper, en- 
deavoring to lure back the man who has forsaken her for 
a frivolous woman who amuses him for the time being by 
her very frivclity and emptiness. Perhaps the poor soul 
he has rejected is a thousand times more of a true woman, 
more of a helpmate and more truly in love with him than 
would be this other creature if he had her. I d) not wish 
to make the argument that the man is always at fault ; but 
it seems to me that you demand so much luore of the wife 
than you do of the husband, and so does the world, and 
that is where much of the trouble lies, 


No. Some men would not be faithful to a woman, and 
that woman their wife, even though she had the judgment 
and eloquence of a Portia, the beauty of Cleopatra, the wit 
of a Rosalind and the passionate love of Juliet. The mere 
fact that she is his wife, that he possesses her, that she 
must be his for all time—as we measure time—is sufficient 
for this man to neglect, desert and maltreat this woman, 
whose power over him ended when her wedding veil was 
packed in camphor and her orange blossoms laid away |! 
You say you are much chosen as the receptacle (?) for con- 
fidences. This privilege is also mine, and you then must 
know, as I do, that it is not always because th woman dces 
not keep herself fresh and smart through all her worries, 
that men grow neglectful and blunted. I have seen a veri- 


not excuse General Middleton, who claims to | ble goddess of love treated like dirt by the man who 


have forgotten Sir Adolphe Caron’s request, 
though he did not forget himself and the 
officers near him. 

The charge against General Middleton, that 
he had forgotten to urge the decoration and 





promotion of the officers who served under , 
him, seems to be disproven by the latter por- | 
tion of Sir Fred’s letter, and in this con- | 
nection, as in the one previously mentioned, | 
the Minister of Militia appears in anything but 
a favorable light. Those of us who remember 
how persistently the cflicers of the French- 
Canadian regiments defended their valor 
in the courts cannot but smile when we 
find that the General did not recommend them | 
and could not obtain promotion or declorations 
for any of the deserving, because ‘ he had not 
been able to include in the list for honors the 
names of the two officers commanding the 
French Canadian regiments.” Taken alto- 
gether, Gen. Middleton's letter is not only a 
confession of his own mistakes, but a sweep- 
ing indictment against the entire management 
— then and now—of the Militia Department. 











Personally and politically I like the Empire, 
but I must protest against the idea that either 
citizens or partisans can be satisfied with the 
absolutely horrible editorial work on that 
paper. It is the worst in America, and makes 
people laugh. Frugality is a v-riue, but as 
practiced on the editorial columns of the Hm- 


pire it is a sin. 


>. 
* 7° 


I give, without comment, two letters I 
have received re some sketches of mine 
published some weeks ago. Oddly enough 
the articles in question have caused a great in- 
flow of correspondence and but a portion of it 
can be printed. Will M. G, M, be kind enough 


promised to cherish her; and fear not, this woman found 
love elsewhere. She always can, and in most cases will. I 
know another, an intellectual, brilliant woman, whose Jo:d, 
spite of arts and charms innumerable, drifted into the arms 
of a scarlet w man, and there revelled until after years, 
| and when satiety came and all was Dead Sea fruit, he re- 
tured to find his wife still there, waiting for him ard 
lovely and lovable as ever. She said tome: “Let 
& woman never despair. She can win a man back 
if she will.” And that is very good, if she 
thinks that man worth winning back. But some 
women have neither the patience nor the desire 
to wait, and meantime make new lives fcr 
themselves. I sometimes believe the French 
proverb: ‘There isa magic in the word ‘ duty, 
some hing I know not what, which sustains mag- 
istrates, i: flames warriors, and cools mariied 
people.” No. Ido not believe that duty makes 
us do any sweet things, as you say—it must be 
love. Butas love is subject to growth, decline or 
change, the marriage question must still be a 
most delicate one to handle, and it is yet an open 
question whether the sultject of your sketch 
could have held that man who drifted from her, 
even though she were not sad-eyed and neglect- 
ful of her personal advantages ; though you are 
tight, that a woman can surely never win a man 
back by making glum faces and going about down 
at the heel and old-fashioned. This Lord of Crea- 
tion, man, is a skittish fellow, and mighty on- 
startin, and you will a'ways discover there are 
three recipes for holding a husband, where there 

is one to hold a wife. Demand creates supply ! 

Your intere:ted 
Louise M. 
In the States. 


* 


* * 
Toronto, Monday, August 4. 

Dear Don.—I always read with great interest 
the opening columns of SaturDAy NicHT, and, 
together with hundreds of others, like ) our Jiberal 
and kindly way of writing about things practical 
and sentimental in our ordinary everyday hfe. 

You have, asa general thing, such deep s)m- 
pathy for the suffering and sadness in the lives 
and hea:ts of many who tread this lower earth 
that I was surprised to fied you expressed no 
word of pity for the wretched woman cf whose 
visit you gave us a description. 

It was assuredly a most extraordinary thing for 
any wceman to do and showed great want cf 
refinement and delicacy, to call on an utter 
stranger and make complaint to him of the con- 
duct of her own husband, and that too, in a 
case where no one in the wide world could make 
matters any better by interference, but very few 
women would have done such a thing and I, for 
one, would not think cf defending her selfishness. 
in placing our good he:rted editor in such an 
uacomfortable (and, I must say, unique) posi- 
tion. 

What I want to bring ti fore your :otice is the 
fact, probably unknown to you, that if she truly 
loved this husband the with irawal cf his affection 
would cause her the kee: est and bitterest suff r- 
ing poesible to be borne. This is no foolish piece of 
sentimentali:m, but a positive fact. 

I cannot, myself, eee how she managed to lose her hus- 
band’ s love if once it was hers, but I can understand how 
quick ly she would discover that he was no longer just the 
same to her, how +he would notice the altered tone and 
look, and how piteously she would repeat the inquiry, ‘‘ Do 
you love me?” in the hope of hearing some tone cf tender- 
ness and truth in the next reply. No matter at whose 
do or the blame should be laid, the sufferer is the one who 
sustains the loss. 

No one who has not been through the painful experience 
can have the least idea of tre blank desolation and despair, 
t he nights of weeping followed by days of weakness and 
exhaustion, that is the lot of these who Lave lost all that 
made earth bright for them, who are struggling against the 
change they feel creeping over their whole nature, strug- 
gling against becoming bitter and selfish to others and 
praying for their own death and for the happiness of the 
man they love. For this reason, from want of knowledge, 
not frcm want cf heart, people speak lightly, thoughtless!y, 
and often jestingly cf girls who are going through the 
deepest phase of gricf that can come to a woman’s heart 

I have known, personally, two girls, one quite yourg, 
who died fr.m a sorrow of this kind, who both kept up and 
went about as usual till nearly the last, who made supreme 
efforts to appear like themselves and hide all traces :f 


suffering. One died within fifteen months and the other 
within two years, e ch from short illneeses ap; aently, and 
few knew or guessed what cause had undermired such 
strong and hardy constitutions. 

We do ot all die when the warmth and bri. htness are 
taken from us. Many live on trying to appear chee: ful, to 
be good to others, pretending to take an interest in what 
used to please us and longing to get away somewhere, any- 
where, by ourselves, where no ene can remark the change 
in us and where we can catl around us those happ mem- 
ories of the past and forget for a time, at least, that we are 
“in death” though in the midst cf life. 

It is geaerally believed that a woman can turn around 
and hate the maz who has changed towards her—that is not 
true—no matter what her actions may prove to the von 
trary, he is twice as dear to her after her sorrow as he was 
before, she would not suffer if the oppo ite were true. 

Do not imagi e I think you are heartless or unge erous 

























































































them prevalent to a disgusting extent in To- | either to call or send her name, as the article 
ronto, carry disease from house to house, and | sent in, though able and moving, is too per- 
those who welcome the unfortunate-looking | gonalin its descriptions to be published without 
kitten, which is supposed to bring luck, are | further knowledge of the circumstances : 
often seeded down with disease. When one | 4,2 pox,—Among the paragraphs of your two last Don 
opens a civic subject the incapacity of those in | talks, I have read eo much that has a vital meaniag, that I 
charge is at once revealed, but the reasons for must ssy a word or two, with your permission, You know 
a continuance of the abuses cannot be dis- somebody says: “ Never write unless you have something 


towards your visitor, far from it. I have only been trying 
to explain to )ou what few men can tho:oughly und retand 
and what I hope it is impossible for any man to experience. 

Thie is, | am aware, a very iodifferently worded letter, 


but [Lope my meaning is aod also my intention in 
writing oe at all. fioping you wiil take this as it is 
meant, Yours most corvially, 

A Constant Reapsr. 


Don. 



























































































Social and Personal. 


@These are days when society in general is in 
an unpleasant state of unrest, for the time of 
the home-flight has almost come. The last 
gay days at seaside or mountaio resort are 
shadowed by the disagreeable thoughts of the 
journey home and the unavoidable bother con- 
sequent, In these days too the gossamer 
gowns and flower-decked chapeaux show un- 
mistakable signs of great favoritism and there 
is scarcely a woman with a heart above bon- 
bons, who is not thinking with pure delight of 
her new fall hats, The scattering of families 
i. so universal in July and August that some 
September days are almost Christmas-like for 
the way in which faces suddenly appear at the 
family tables, The parting is nevertheless 
often judicious, for conversation will not be 
lacking, hearts and minds are better for the 
rest or unwonted exertion and the great ma- 
jority of returned travelers will settle down to 
the serious business of work or play with 
freshly strung nerves and rested eyes. 
* 





Sir David and Lady Macpherson have re- 
turned to Chestnut Park. 


Mr. and Mrs. E. F. Clarke left on Saturday of 
last week for St. John and St. Andrew, N. B. 


One of the jolliest dinner parties given in 
Toronto for many a long day was that given by 
the Royal Canadian Yacht Club to the visiting 
yachtsmen on Friday evening of tast week. 
Atter the excitement of the regatta everybody 
was in the proper frame of mind and body to 
enjoy the right royal hospitality provided. The 
American visicors voted it the pleasantest 
affair of the kind they had ever enjoyed. 


The Lake Yacht Racing Association held its 
annual regatta at Cobourg-on-the-Lake on 
Monday, August 18. There was a good stiff 
breeze so that the race was quick and very 
close, many yachts passing the last buoy 
almost together. Mr. George Gooderham very 
kindly placed his steam yacht at the disposal 
of the ladies and gentlemen who were anxious 
to see the race. Amongst those on board I 
noticed : Mr. and Mrs, Ladd of Galveston, Mrs. 
Campau, Mrs. Fred Sibly, Miss Wight, Mrs. 
and the Misses Whitelaw of Detroit, Mrs. 
Douglas Armour of Toronto, the Misses 
Armour, Mr. and Mrs, Alexander Hargraff, 
Mr. and Mrs. Jack Hargraff, Mr. and Mrs. 
MacNaughton and several other Cobourg ladies 
and gentlemen. In the evening the yachtsmen 
were entertained by a ball in the Victoria 
Opera House, which was gotten up by a few 
of the townspeople. The lady patroresses 
were Mesdames Clark, Gifford, James Crow- 
ther, Dennis and Douglas Armour. The hall 
was beautiful decorated and with Corlett’s 
band from Toronto every one was delighted. 
Port Hope was well represented. Abodut 200 
were present and it was the general opinion 
that never was a more successful ball given 
in Cobourg. 


* 


Mr. George B. Sweetnam left on Monday last 
for Indianapolis, Ind., to attend the meeting of 
the American Association for the Advance- 
ment of Science. Miss Alice Sweetnam accom- 
panied him. 
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Mrs. D. E. Cameron gave a very pleasing At 
Home at her pretty Island residence, Laketon 
Cottage, on Tuesday evening. Among those 
present were the following: Mrs. and Miss 
Francis, Miss Hardy, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Dunstan, Mr. and Mrs. L. B. Swift, Mr. and 
Mrs. Fred W. Gibbs, Miss Nellie Macdonald, 
Miss Birdie Hope, Miss Chadwick, Mr. Ernest 
Macrae, Mr. J. T. Craig, Mr. H. R. Boulton, 
Mr. Grant Stewart, Mr. W. Herbert Ketchum, 
Mr. Cluff, Mr. Wilson, Mr. W. T. MeMillan, 
Mr. Philip DuMoulin, Mr. Fred Meagher, Mr. 
a Augustus Heward. 
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Miss Lily McMillan of Oshawa is spending 
} part of the summer with her friend Miss Echel 
ie Clark at Lanoraie, Sarnia, the family residence 
3 of Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Clark. 


* Miss Maude Little and Mrs. R. S. David of 
a i eS Allandale and her two children have been pay- 


s ing a visit to her sister, Mrs. Geo. Furniss of 
é s Spadina avenue. Mr. David was in town over 
ta Sunday. 

Fe * 
? Mrs. S. Campbell of Cornamona and Mrs. 


Way of Church street have returned after a 
delightful trip to Kingston, Alexandria Bay and 


{ ae Montreal. 
Ht { * 

‘ ; i Miss Isabel Kelso of Long Branch has gone 
# : : to spend a few weeks in Peterboro’. She will 
if also visit the lakes, where she will b2 the 


guest of Miss Maud Bradburn, Boschink Island. 


- 

Ono Saturday, August 9, at the Port Sand- 
field hotel, Mr. Eddie Rutherford of Toronto 
promoted the first German in that locality, 
which was an unqualified success, Six 
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| Norwegian, the feet of a Chinese woman, the 

































teen couples took part, led by Miss | 
j i Gillard. The figures were the Fishing 
g 5 figure, which was the most amusing, the 
; t Flower figure, Three Favors, Ribbon and 
% 


Tarlton fizures. The ladies were dressed in 
white and the gentlemen in tennis costume. 
A second German took place last Saturday | 
evening, the favors, which were numerous and 
unique, were procured in Toronto by Mr. 
Rutherford, who displayed great tact in the 
management of the entertainment. Among 
those who took part were Mr. J. A. Me 
Andrew, Mrs. C. Smith, Miss L. Gale, Miss 
Edie Morrison, Miss Eakin, Miss Eyre, Miss 
Macdonald, Miss Bond, Miss Edgar, Miss 
Capon, Miss Kate McDermaid, Miss Gardiner, 
Miss Jennie McDermaid, Messrs. Robinson, 
Marks, Cane, Gillard, Carrell, Ince, Mor- 
rison, Thompson, Capon, Hass, MePhillips, 
Burns, Lee, Smith. Miss Tackaberry and 
Miss Hirschfelder kindly provided the music. 
Many of the party returned to Toronto 
this week. Among the most beautiful 
spots farther up the lake are Macassa 
Point, where Mr, C. H. Murdoch and family 
are summering and Murray's Island, oppo- 
site. The latter is occupied this season by Mr. 
F, C, Ussher and family, with several invited 
auests—Miss Scott of Montreal, Mr. and Mrs, 
Ussher of Hamilton and Ingersoll, Miss Fahey, 
Mr. F. Stanton, and Mr. and Mrs. Murray. 
a 












Miss Helen Gregory has arranged to depart 
for Japan in time to see and write up the first 
congress of the Japanese republic for the 








TORON1O0 SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Cosmopolitan Magazine and a syndicate of | Misses Suter. The guests of the Paignton 


pap2rs. 4 

Miss Edith O'Byrne, accompanied by her 
aunt, Mrs. J. P. O'Byrne, arrived home from 
London on Wednesday last to attend the re- 
ception of her sister, Miss Gertie, into St. 
Joseph's Convent. 


Few articles have attracted more attention 
than Elizabeth Stuart Phelps’ recent paper in: 
the Forum on the dress and behavior of our 
modern society young women. She seems to 
have taken the extreme cases, which, on 
account of their being extreme cases, have ob- 
tained most publicity, and she sends up a cry 
of horror at the decadence of morality in 
present day society, Upon this “cry of 
horror” the New York Sun comments as fol- 
lows : ‘‘ Undoutedly they know exactly what 
they are doing and why they are doing it, and 
they are not mad, either. They are simply mak- 
ing the most of their physical attractions to 
the extent allowed by the conventions of 
society, as itis in their nature to do, and as 
women have always done under the permission 
of custom. The ball-room dress of this period 
is about the same as it has been for centuries, 
so far as exposure goes. Mrs. Ward has only 
to study the fashion-plates of the past to verify 
this statement. It was not worn in New Eng- 
land villages, was unknown in the Puritan 
society of Boston, but it was almost obligatory 
on the world of fashion. The reason why she 
discovers it now as a shocking novelty is that 
the gay world and its customs have greatly ex- 
tended in our day, so that the historical ball- 
room costume is now brought to her provincial 
eyes. The dress of the ballet, too, is purely 
conventional, and if the petticoats have been 
shortened during the last generation, or since 
Fanny Elssler’s days,it has not been atanysacri- 
fice of modesty,for the longer dress may be more 
immodest. Modesty and immoiesty are in the 
dance or the dancer, if they be present at all, 
not in the costume. If young girls look on un- 
abashed, it is not because of the impurity of 
their minds, but because the suggestion of evil 
does not come to them from the conventional 
dress. For the same reason, habit and custom 
prevent ball-room usages from afflicting them 
as they afflict Mrs. Ward, accustomed only to 
the high gowns and restrained manners of the 
village tea-party. Yet there is somthing 
worth serious consideration in what she says, 
more particularly as to the laxity of speech 
used and tolerated in polite society of this 
period. We were once provincial in our sqeam- 
ishness in that. respect, but there is such a 
thing as going too far in the opposite direction. 
It is also true that more American ladies drink 
wine than formerly, though the young man 
who told Mrs, Ward that they are often in- 
toxicated at balls presumed on her ignorance 


and innocence.” 
* 


Toronto is well represented at Big Bay Point, 
Barrie. Following is a list of guests at the 
Robinson House: Mr, and Mrs. G, H. Stinson, 
Loverne Stinson, Russell Stinson, Miss Aitken, 
Miss Ella Talbot, Miss E. Eien, Mra. J. Davis, 
Mr, and Mrs. H. C. Davis and family, Miss M. 
Allward, Messrs. C. Bond, E. M. Clapp, W. E. 
Kelley, Q.C., Mr. J. A, Whittaker and family, 
Mr. J. Coulter and family, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Warren, Mr. Fred C. Knowles, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. J. Irwin, Mr. F. N. Hartry, Mr. and Mrs. 
John Irwin and family, Messrs. Alfred C. 
Irwin, J. B. Hammett, Mr. and Mrs, Charles 
O'Brien, Mrs. Yates, Mr. and Mrs. G. F. 
Howarth, Misses Florence and Eva Howarth, 
Messrs. Robert E. Strong, Fred N. Moran, E. 
Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. R. Lewis, Mr. John 
Lewis, Mr. and Mrs, A. N. Macdonald and 
family, Mr. and Mrs, J. M. Whitworth, Mr, T. 
H. Cramp, Mr. A. Cox, Mr. and Mrs, Lowndes, 
Miss Lowndes, Misses F. E. Lowndes, C, B. 
Lowndes, J. M. Lowndes, Messrs. Fred H. 
Gray, W. B. Donaldson, Herbert E Strong, Mr. 
and Mrs. George F. Bostwick, Mrs. and Mi3s 
Gill, Mr. William Barker, Misses H. N. and 
Grace Comfort, Rev. W. A. Rodwell, Ald. F, 
Moses, Messrs. A. Featherstonhaugh, R. H. T. 
Gilmour, George Moses, William Moses, B. E. 
Milliner, M D., Mrs. J. G. Holmes, Miss Rose 
Holmes, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Robinson, 
Miss Clapp, Miss N. Moses, Mrs. Blanchard, 
Miss Clappison, all of Toronto; Mr. W. 
Bogart and Mr. and Mrs. W. W. Piayter 
of Newmarket, Mr. George Worthing- 
ton of Uxbridge, Mr. J. H. Moncaster of 
Wherster, Eng... Mr. and Mrs. A. Sutherland 
of Newmarket, Mr. Haughton L-nnox of Beech- 
wood, Mrs. J. Russell and Miss Maud Russell 
of Saginaw, Mich., Misses T, Lee and Eva Lee 
of Barrie, Mr. and Mrs, B. M. Howard of New- 
market, 


This is Max O'Rell’s idea of “the type of 
ideal beauty:” Take the hair of a Hindoo, the 
nose of a Greek, the mouth of the English, the 
complexion of a German, the height of a 


teeth of an Atrican, the arm of a Belgian, the 
leg of an Italian girl, the eye of a Spaniard, the 
grace of a French woman. 


The most enjoyable of the many enjoyable 
Muskoka hops was held at Clevelands, Mus- 
koka, on Tuesday, the 12th August. The 
spacious dining room was turned into a ball 
room and most tastefully decorated by the lady 
and gentlemen guests of the hotel in evergreens 
and flags, while the front of the hotel was hung 
with Chinese lanterns which had a most pleas- 
ing effect from the water and shed a soft radi- 
ance on the many present. Shortly after eight 
o'clock boats could be seen heading for Cleve- 
lands, and when dancing commenced at nine 
o’clock there were about 125 guests present. 
Refreshments were served at half-past ten 
o'clock, after which dancing was resumed till 
twelve o'clock, when, after giving three cheers 
for the genial host and hostess, the proceedings 
were brought toaclose. A huge bonfire was 
lighted on the beach to guide the departing 
guests to their several islands after spending a 
most pleasant and enjoyable evening. Among 
the guests of the hotel were Mr. and Mrs, Fred. 
Maulson, the Misses Hilary, Mrs, W. F. Green, 
the Misses and Messrs, Green, Miss Maulson, 
Mr. anc Mrs. MacIntosh, Mrs. J. Davison, Mrs, 
McAree, Miss Malone, Miss Grassick, Mr. and 
Mrs. Colin Postlethwaite, Mr. and Mrs. R. 
Green. Among the visiting guests were Mra, 
H. St. George Baldwin and party, Mrs. Usher 
and party, Miss Fahey, Mr. and Mrs. Carter 
and party, Mrs. Blachford and party, the 





































House, the Misses Smith and Messrs. Stovel. 
. 


A Washington currespondent writes to in- 
form us that Mrs. Harrison is shocked. Her 
nephew has gone into the theatrical business, 
and she has consequently closed the door 
against all that branch of the family and stop- 
ped all communication therewith. his goes 
to show that in Mes. Harrison’s order of re- 
spectabilities journalism stands away above 
play acting. A well known newspaper cor- 
respondent is married to Mrs. Harrison’s niece. 
Until recently both he and his wife were not 
only welcome visitors at the White House, but 
were favorites with Mrs, Harrison, who used 
to drive around and call on them quite fre- 
quently. Now, however, all is changed. Mrs. 
Harrison learned some time ago that the 
young journalist had purchased an interest in 
a new farce-comedy and was actively engaged 
in preparing it for the stage. His wife when 
questioned about it did not deny that her hus- 
band had gone into the venture, whereupon 
Mrs. Harrison said it would be necessary to 
put a stop at once to all social relations be- 
tween the two families; play actors and their 
associates could not be allowed to mingle with 
the family of the President of the United 
States. So the niece and nephew and the 
Harrisons are out. Baby Grand-niece and 
Baby McKee are not to toddle about the White 
House together any more. 

* 


The Toronto Division, No.* 2, Knights of 
Pythias, give a moonlight excursion on the 
Mayflower next Wednesday evening. 





Center Island Notes. 


The annual sports of the Amateur Aquatic 
Association held at Center Island last Satur- 
day were a great success, The water around 
the course p-esented a lively appearance, being 
dotted with small cratt of every description, 
while the grand stand and barges were filled 
with crowd; of interested spectators. Among 
those present I noticed Col. and Mrs. Sweny, 
Miss Hodgins, Mr. Percy Hodgins, Miss Small, 
Miss Yarker, Mrs. Ireland, the Misses Todd, 
Mr. Pauw, the Misses Meredith, the Misses 
Drynan, Mr. and Mrs. George Dunstan, Mr. 
and Mrs. D. E. Cameron, Mr. and Mrs. Latham 
B. Swift, Miss Nellie Macdonald, Miss Pringle 
of Hamilton, Mrs. and Miss May Frances, Mrs. 
Bartlett, Miss Watson, the Misses Dixon, Miss 
Chadwick, Mrs. Kertland,, Miss Nellie 
Parsons and Messrs. Boulton, McN iughten, 
Grant Stewart, Osborne Brooke, Harry Jarvis 
and many others. 

Mr. and Mr:. Fred Gibbs gave a dance on 
Saturday night. A most enjoyable time was 
spent. 

Miss Ethel Har iy has been the guest of M:ss 
Frances for thé past three weeks, 

Miss Poppy Dixon has left the Island ona 
visit to one of the fashionable summer resoris. 

Among the guests at Mvs. Mead’s hotel are: 
Dr. and Mrs. Shearl, Mr. ard Mrs. S, Sewell, 
Mr, and Mrs. Clarke, Mr. and Mrs. Ellis, Signor 
and Madame D'Auria. 

Miss Nellie Macdonald has been the guest of 
Mrs. Latham B. Swift for the past four weeks. 

Among the latest arrivals at Centre Island 
are Mr. and Mrs. Harry Dennis, 

Mr. Wilson of the Molson’s Bank is sum- 
mering at the Island. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hume Blake, Mr. and Mrs. R. 
Northcote, Mr. and Mrs. George Dunstan have 
houses at this favorite resort. 

The closing hop of the Island season will be 
‘given next Wednesday evening at the Royal 
Canadian Yacht Club. 








Kaiser William and Bismarck 


An English M. P. who has just visited Ger- 
many, and had special opportunities of ascer- 
taining the popular feeling towards the Ger- 
man E-nperor, writes : 

When I visited Germany last year, the quiet 
and most peaceable of the German legis'ators 
and leaders of public opinion were very re- 
served in giving their opinion of the young 
German Emperor. It was believed on all sides 
that he was dashing, reckless, and fond of war, 
This view is entirely changed, and with his 
many reforms he has not made a single mis- 
take. A well known German legislator on the 
Rhine said to me that the people are greatly 
relieved because Bismarck has gone, and the 
affairs of the nation are being pushed forward 
vigorously, but in the interests of peace. 

‘*‘ Bismarck,” he says, “is making a great 
mistake in showing ill-temper and granting in- 
terviews to the newspapers, a thing he would 
not permit another retired statesman to do if 
he were still Chancellor of the Empire. He 

rofesses friendship for the Emperor, but the 
“mperor knows how bitter he is, and how 
much he is doing and saying to prove that Ger- 
many is not getting on well without him. The 
other day he denounced the giving up of great 

ssessions in Africa for Heligoland, which 
atter, he says, he could have got for nothing. 
Bismarck retired with a great name, but psople 
will forget his services if he continues to try to 
stir up people against the Emperor.” 

‘“How do you account for the Emperor's 
popularity?” I asked. 

** Well,” replied my German friend, * the 
poor country people were frightened when he 
came into power, They thought he wanted 
war. He has shown a great desire for peace 
with England and Russia, He is now friendly 
with his mother, and the people understand 
him, He shows himself thir friend. He is 
also a great friend to the soldier. I can give 
you proofs of this. In Bismarck’s time it was 
difficult to get promotion in the army unless 
you were a relation of a peiaee or some one of 
title, for they worship titlee here. Since the 
Emperor came into power be has changed all 
this, and over and over again good military 
men, but unknown, have been raised to high 
promotion. Healso makes the officers work har 1 
and do their duty. I dare say you have 
heard the story about his visit to the military 
school in Berlin. Every officer in turn has to 
give lessons on some subject to the soldiers 
from half-past six to half past seven every 
morning. The Emperor went one morning at 
half-past six, but found the officer had not ar- 
rived. He at once took up the work and gave 
the lessons. At seven o'clock the officer ar- 
rived, and the Emperor gave over the work 
and quietly said ‘good eng | oe leaving. 
The officer expected to be dism and was 
kept a fortnight in suspense. At the end of 
that time he received a present from. the 
En — = zo an Oe aaa . 

nt mperor is to the people. 
Before Bismarck left it was difficult for a Snow 
pennon to approach the Em aperer with a petition. 

ow itis easy, and the Emperor goes amon 

the workpeople and ascertains for himself 
they are satisfied with their wages and whether 
anything can be done to improve their positiou. 
His visit to Krupp’s great gun-works, and his 
thoroughly earnest discussions with the work. 
men there, gave the greatest satisfaction 
throughout Germany, aithough the men said 
that they had no cause for complaint. 

* His self-deniai is also talked of. He allows 
himself no rest from the hour of his rising at 


five every morning to the hour of his going to 
bed at half-past ten in the evening. He takes 
as al interest in his young sons’ education, 
and would not allow one of them to have a nice 
parrot which the boy had seen in the mirket, 
and wished to teach to talk. ‘It will waste 
too much valuable tine uselessly,” was the 
Emperor’s reason for retusing the request.” 
er oO 

; How to ’ Tell a Woman's Age es 

To tell a woman's age is one of the easiest 
things imaginable, despite the fact that many 
brilliant ladies knock off.a few stories of their 
years without detection. 

If art had not come to their rescue and re 
placed to a certain extent the charms of youth, 
any fellow could tell within a year or two, but 
art has come to the rescue, wrinkles have been 
flatironed or fissures puttied, eyes beliadonnaed 
and cheeks tinted. 

Of course you cannot take a rake and scrape 
off these fixings. Neither can you always get 
close enough to peep beneath the cosmetic 
erust. What is a fellow to do then? 

Well, granted that a woman who has just 
crossed the storm line, got under the shade of 
artisticemb:2llishments, and keeps admirers at 
a maidenly distance, there isonly one sure way 
to analyze the chemistry of time’s decompo- 
sition. 

Observe well her hair. 

Her bangs? 

No; her back hair, 

Now, don’t say it is false. False or real, you 
can count her years by the threads time 
weaves. Every year adds a hair or two, and, 
no, doubt, if a woman lived long enough sne 
would become a female Esau. 

At twenty-five a woman's back hair begins 
-to fall over her collar as a pumpkin vine over a 
picket fence. Note well the direction of the 
hair, Hair slants, and at thirty it takes an 
angle of fifty, at thirty-five sixty, and so on. 

Ot course you can’t get near enough to appl 
a mathematic tape measure; but your practice 
eye will be enough, ; 

Next note the quality. Hair at twenty-five 
is moire ; at thirty it is satine ; at thirty-five it 
is passe satinette ; at forty it it rope, fit to 
hang any man that gets noosed in its meshes. 
But all the same both the hair and the woman 
may be prettier at forty than they were at 
twenty. 

Anybody can tell false or store hair, no mat- 
ter who the previous owner was. It hasa don’t 
belong there look, and all the pomades in the 
universe cannot give it a permanent tenure of 
oftice.—E/poch. 








An Ovation. 


There is one point in which city and country 
people differ greatly. A city man never speaks 
to a passer-by unless he be an acquaintance, 
while in the rural districts one meets so few 
people on the roads that it is the custom to 
accost every passenger. Most country people 
leave the rural habit home when they visit the 
city, but this morning the delegate was ac- 
costed by a sunburned stranger who smiled 
warmly and extended his hand in a friendly 
manner. As the delegate once lived in the 
country, he understood the old farmer and re- 
turned the greeting. 

**B gosh!” said Rusticus, ‘the folk of this 
here town are the friendliest I ever saw. 
never was in town before, and they just treat 
me great.” 

‘The delegate seconded the remark and went 
his way, while the farmer started down Vine 
street speaking to everybody he met and hail- 
ingevery driver on the street. Several cable 
cars stopped at his greetings, and he rushed 
out and gave the gripmen a warm hand-shake, 
replying to their invitation to jump on: 

‘No, thanks ; I'd ruther walk; I ain’t goin’ 
fur.” oy 
People began to “‘catch on,” and when last 
seen the venerable son cf the soil was wending 
his way along Fountain square and receiving a 
perfect ovation.—Cincinnati Times-Star, 





The Ring and the Bull, 


T wo or three years ago the Earl of Dalhousie 
went to visit New Zealand. The government 
put him, as it does most distinguished strang- 
ers,” in charge of competent “ bear-leaders ” in 
different oe of the colony, and he was taken 
round and ‘shown things.” 

Ir the district of Otago his ‘* bear-leader” was 
a Mr. Brydone, a leadiag citizen in ail matters 
of farm work, a shining — in stud sheep, 
prize cattle, or thorougbred horses. Mr. Bry- 
done naturally desired to show Lord Dalhousie 
one of the finest farms, and, for the purpose, 
telegraphed to Mr. Menlove, a famous stock- 
breeder, that on a certain day he should visit 
his place with the Earl of Dalhousie. Menlove 
happened to be away. 

Mrs. Menlove opened the telegram, and, in 
the innocence of her heart, knowing that prize- 
bulls are often twenty-fourth Earl of this or 
sixteenth Duke of the other, instead of sending 
the carriage to the station for two distin- 
guished guests, sent down a man with a rope 
and aring. Tableau at station ! 

* Please, sur, I'm here—where’s the bull?” 





A Banquet Under Water. 


The work of deepening the harbor of Clotat 
has just been completed. On this occasion the 
contractor, Mr. Robert, invited the press and 
the chief of his staff to a lunch which was 
quite out of the ordinary line. 

The tadle was laid out at a depth of twenty- 
six feet below the sea-level, on the very bottom 
of the harbor, inside the caisson, or coffer- 
dam, in which the excavators had been work- 
ing, and the thin walls of this caisson alone 
divided them from the enormous mass of water 
extending above and around them. 

This new-fashioned dining-room was splen- 
didly lighted and decorated, and but for the 
slight ringing in their ears occasioned by the 
pressure of several atmospheres maintained in 
the caisson to prevent the inrush of the water, 
the guests would have been far from suspect- 
ing that the slightest stoppage in the working 
of the air-pumps would have consigned them to 
instant destruction. After the banquet, an 
improvised concert carried the festivities a 
long way into the afternoon, when the guests 
returned to the open air. 





Fun By the Sea. 


Frenchman—Madame, you charge ver mooch 
too big price for zat room, 

Landlady—Oh, you know we at the water- 
ing-places must make hay while the sun 
shines. 

Frenchman (indignantly)—Be gar, madame, 
you sall nevare make z2 hay of me! You must 
not zint zat because all grass is flesh, zat you 
can make hay of me! 


—_——_—_ 


He Still Loved Her. 


‘*T don’t know what's come to you, Arthur,” 
sobbed Mrs. Pitcher, at the breakfast table the 
other morning; ‘‘ you don’t seem to care a bit 
about me; you don’t even speak to me as affec- 
tionately as you used to do. 

“Oh, don’t I? Ceased to love you, eh? What 
confounded dodgasted tomfoolery you always 
talk! You know d——d well I love you better 
than my life. Now shut up; I want to read 
the paper.” 





ED. BEETON 


25 Leader Lane 
HIGH-GRADE WATCH SPECIALIST 































PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


"My 








Hand-made, Perfect-fitting Give, in all the new grey tints. 
Send for Price List. 


Milliaery, Dressmakiag, Corsets 


W.M. STITT & 60 1113 King Street East, 


, | ‘ORONTO ART GALLERY ADJOINS 

Academy of Music. Open daily until6 p.m. Choice 
collection of Modern Paintings. Dressing, Smoking and 
Reading Room, supplied with Art Magaz‘nes, &o 
mission 25c. Season tickets $3. The Gallery ani Rooms 
may be rented for Private Balls, Receptions, At Homes, 
Fancy Fairs, &. Afternoons, $20; evenings, 335. 


MACKINAC, MUSKOKA 


WINNIPEG, CHICAG 9 
LAKE EXCURSIONS EVERYWHERE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge St. 





REOOGNWED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO =.- : - 
CAB._E - - - - 
EL PADRE =- - 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & I6c 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE 


The Purest of the Pure. 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
Miss M. MORRISON 


41 KING STREE?t W Ber 


10c. 


Is now showing a new and choice assortment of 


Russian Nets, Frillings, Laces 
Veilings, etc. 


Special reductions will now be made in Trimmed Mil- 
linery for the balance of the season. 


_ Dressmaking Department under first-class management. 
DANCING 


SIAVG 





New Dancing Academy, lv? Wilton Ave., cor. 
Mutual Street, Toronto 

Thirty-second seaso: will commence Monday, Sept. 1. 
Register soon. Classes limited. FIVE NEW DANCES 
this season—The ‘‘ Waltz Minuet,” presented by Prof. Davis 
to and adopted by the National Association of Teachers of 
Dancing at its recent Convention held in Washington and 
Baltimore (a lovely dance), the *' Zig-Zvg," the “ Redowa 
Schottische,” ‘ L’ E ivera,” and ‘‘ Deer Park Lanc2ra.” All 
charming dances. Private or c'ass lessons. Remember 
the address—i(2 Wilton Ave., cor. of Mutual Street. 


HAREM 


(Not the Sultan’s) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigare/tes 


IN THE MARKET, 


TRY THEM 


Accounted For. 
’ Castomer—Seeme to me that razor is rather 
ull, 
Barber—Mought be, sah. It was to a pahty 
las’ night, sah. 
ee 
Equivocal Testimony. 
ee friend, have you read my last 








———- 


“ How did you like it?” 
“IT laid down the volume with the intensest 


pleasure.” 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


We are very sensitive as to the state of the 
barometer of good temper, very susceptible to 
changes in tke atmespher'c pressure induced 
by conversation. When disagreeable thoughts 
have been blowing about they leave a trail of 
frigidity behind them. We may not hear the 
gcssip, but surely we can sniff it in the air. 
With children, “Hello! What's your name? 
How old is your mother? When are}jour new 
shoes coming home?” is a fair sample of con- 
versation, enlivened, perhaps, by the soulful 
intimation that “Tommy Brown’s sister has a 
bald-headed beau,” . 

Bless the youngsters, their little heads are 
like sieves and they are lacking in wordly wis- 
dom, We excuse them for inquisitivencss and 
babbling, but grown people deserve little con- 
sideration when they make free with the per- 
sonalities of others. I like the dignity of the 
man who replied with twinkling eyes,‘ I can- 
not see how it could interest you,” to the im- 
pertinent query, ‘‘How much money do you 
make?’ 

In life we need charity most of all, and in 
tattling no element of the sweet virtue could 
dream of lurking. I can fancy the letters of 
the word so rebelling at being called upon to 
dignify the scandal-monger that they would 
run riot and refuse to spell the sweet old word, 
the spirit of which we must earnestly cultivate 
if we would understand others and in dealing 
in just lenience with them bless ourselves by 
the exercise of-the charity. 


A ecornful refererce was made not long since 
with regard to a school girl’s ‘‘ pink and white 
nonsense, about making the world better.” 
Papers have caught up the flippant phrase, and 
I heard one man read it aloud with meaning 
emphasis. If it is pink and white nonsense, 
more nonsense should be garbed in the dainty 
tints. Every little helps. We cannot change 
the world for good or evil, but when the wrong 
is so frightful in the rapidity of forward move- 
ment and growing strength, why should not 
the right, with earnest hearts and powerful 
numbers behind it, be stronger than the scorn- 
ful “‘pink and white” phrase would have us 


b- lieve. 
. 


What impressionable creatures we are! The 
bounding, switling tide of a wind-tossed lake 
awakens a gleeful sensation of unrest and a 
reaching out. Our pulses throb, and our hearts 
leap in quickened motion. In direct opposition, 
a slow-creeping stream stirs no joyous feeling. 
We ponder solemn things when the silent and 
grave movement has thrust itself upon our 
hearts. All through life itis thus. The quick, 
the light, the merry flings a gauzy veil of 
glamour over our eyes and we trip to the be- 
witching measure, and we dream and dwell 
among lowered lights if the tune of the march 
be changed to a dirge. 

Slowness nearly always means sadness. 
Darkness brings an uncanny sensation of fear. 
We shrink from decline of beauty or strength. 
The crisping of the autumn leaves and the 
rusting of the fern fronds awaken only a half- 
dread, inexplicable but very real. 

Desolation saddens us. We have all felt it. 
Perhaps it comes more slowly when the effect 
is widespread, for we pity others in proportion 
to the loneliness we feel. 

I stood last week in an old quartz mill. Long 
ago hopes ran high for the owners of the 
worked-out mine. Expectations centered 
about that barren, rocky shore. Money oiled 
the wheels of science, and the task of bewitch- 
ing Mother Earth to yield her much-prized 
wealth was well begun. To-day a pile of 
glittering white quartz, seldom disturbed save 
by the feet of eager tourists, a dilapidated mill 
and a handful of ramshackle untenanted 
houses are the only monuments to buried 
hopes. The hand of destruction has scattered 
ruin and loneliness over the forsaken place, and 
the yawning darkness of the unpeopled door- 
ways seemed to echo the moan of the small, 
curling, crested waves which lapped a hideous 
green metallic sediment from the storm-eaten 
rocks by the shore. 


- * 

I cften wonderif the very proper people can 
worry enough pleasure out of their approving 
consciences to pay for the scratching of the 
starch of dignity. It must hurt some to so 
mortify the flesh, to crush down the cries of a 
happy, healthy life and do all things after the 
pattern left by Mrs. Grundy. How some of 
her bonds do constrict one. Often they are 
ramshackle ones, for they give in such unex- 
pected places. Sheisatyrant in some respects, 
and an unworthy teacher. She restricts un- 
married women and bestows unneedful favors 
upon the silliest child-woman who can prefix 
Mrs, to her name. 

Well, biess her heart, she is some good, but 
then consider she talked her poor husband to 
death in the long ago touchingly referred to 
as ‘‘ once upon a time.” 

Did anyone ever cast his eyes upon a 
maiden over thirty, who tried to be artless in 
her manner, without stifling a wicked feeling 
of revenge in the minutes immediately suc- 
ceeding? How she prattles, bless her innocent 
heart! The dear little gushing girlie, with her 
new false front and badly fitting teeth, 
wears a simper which is the worst part 
of a laugh she used in girlhood. Women 
can be pleasant companions when they are old, 
but they must consent to put away their youth- 
ful manner, and allow the years to change 
them, not for the worse, but only to perfect 
them. In the dignity and grace of her fuller 
womanhood the maiden lady may be qaeenly, 
kindly and blessed, but the kittenish ways 
and saucy glances are not for her. They sailed 
away along with the gilding of her dream- 
land treasures, when youth bade her good-bye 
at the forks of the river which she reached on 
the day she numbered her years as ——? 

> 

Someone recommends for sunburn an appli- 
cation of the thoroughly beaten albumen of an 
egg. It is applied with a bit of lint, and 
allowed to dry on for a few moments, being 
afterwards washed off with tepid water. 


Dame Fashion has spoken positively with re- 
gard to plain veils, She does not countenance 
spotted ones, and yet her otherwise-obedient 
children digress from her law and hold to mar- 
vellously-dotted veile. The secret is this, 
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bend low, while I whisper—the dots lend a 


freshness, fairness and smoothness of the com- 
plex'on, while the plain net is a disillusion, 


“emphasizing each imperfection and playing 


cruel tricks on muddy, sallow or sun-tortured 


faces, 
* 


The prettiness of the low neck-bands is an 


excuse for their being, and the full white 


t hroat or the well-shaped one of slimmer build 
are alike beautiful when rising unrestricted 


from billowy lace, but the sudden change 


from the often high collar of tailor-made 


gowns to the almost decollete ncck-dressing 
for house wear is nut a style calculated to 
improve the state of one’s health or the com- 


plexion of one’s nasal organ. 
Cire CAREW. 








To a Butterfly. 


For Saturday Night. 
Thou frailest of all fragile things 
That flutterest before me, 
Unfold thy lovely, leaf-like wings 
And listen to my story. 





Tis sweet to see thee wend thy way 
Through forest, field and bower, 

Bright glancing in the sunny haze, 
Like some celestial flower. 


Know’st thou thy wanton, wave-like flight 
Portrays the wild commotion, 

The restless beauties and the lights 
That issue from the ocean ? 


And eke that ev’ry rippling crest, 
From which bright sparkles vanish, 
Sings Mariposa—sea and rest— 
Thy name io tuneful Spanish. 


Therefore no aimless flight is thine, 
Poor, slanden’d, slighted creature, 

Of turbid care and peace divine 
Thou art the faithful preacher. 


Why should I point to yonder ant 
And bid thee likewise grovel, 

And leave thy sun, thy flow'r, thy plant 
To build an earthly hovel ? 


Doth yonder silv’ry sheen that paves 
The ocean looking sunward, 

Need penetrate yon deep, dark waves, 
Or flash its glories dcwnward ? 


Nay ! though thé floods be black as night, 
Below for many a fathom, 

You silv’ry butterflies of light 
Can flutter them to heaven. 


So when Eterr al Light absorbs 
Time’s oceanic trcubles, 

Life’s heaving cares and surging sobs 
Will dwindle into bubbles. 


Thou art the darling of the light ; 
The heavens are before thee. 

Come, Butterfly, resume thy flight ! 
For I have told my story. 


Unfold ! thou spirit of a worm, 
Unfold thy kaf-like pinions! 
I would that my immortal germ 
Were sweeping light’s dominions ! 
Ernest E. Leicu. 
—_——— 3.o—____——_ 


A Camp Fire Fish Story. 





About the first of last September a camp fire 
burned brightly on the north shore of Lake 
Superior, at a point a few miles west of Pigeon 
River. Every evening three of my friends and 
I sat around the fire to smoke after-supper 
pipes. When the pipes were glowing, the in- 
cidents of the day’s hunting were lovingly 
dwelt upon, and hunting and fishing stories 
were told. One night, when [ had returned to 
camp from the dark, clear waters of Lake Su- 
perior without the ‘“‘ whales” that I had boast- 
fully alleged I wculd catch, one of my comrades, 
whose hair was white and whose form was 
slightly bent with age, looked through keen 
black eyes at me, and then locked beyond me 
at the past, and he smiled pleasantly at scenes 
which he conjured up. 

** Frank,” he said, ‘‘ you can handle a double- 
barrelled shotgun fairly well for one of your 
age, and you can catch black bass and brook 
trout when they are hungry. But you do not 
possess knowledge of lake trout nor do 
you know how to catch them. I'll tell you a 
story, and then I hope that you wil) realize that 
to catch lake trout requires intelligence as well 
as bait,” and he added, rather savagely for so 
aged and usually good-natured a sportsman, 
**and, my boy, bull-head luck don’t count in 
lake-trout ae 

He said: ‘‘WhenI wasa young man (he is 
over seventy) I spent a season in prospecting 
for copper mines on the south shore of Lake 
Superior. With me was a middle-aged Indian 
who had spent his life in hunting and fishing 
and loafing in the forests and on the waters of 
the lake region. He knew the wilderness 
thoroughly. He knew where the deer and the 
moose lived. He knew in which lake the wild 
waterfow! could be found, and he knew where 
trout, pickerel and black bass lurked in dark, 
cold water. He possessed all desirable knowl- 
edge relative to the region, One night when 
we sat by the camp fire the Indian was in a 
talkative, confidential mood. He said: ‘In 
that lake,’ indicating Lake Superior with a 
backward toss of his head, ‘are very 
large trout. About three miles from 
here there is a reef in the lake where the 
water is not over fifty feet deep. The trout 
gather on this reef in large numbers. They 
are always there, but they will not take the 
hook exceptingin certain seasons. If you could 
catch one of these fish you would never again 
eat a pickerel.’ Then he told of catching trout 
on this reef that were from three to four feet 
long and that must have weighed from ren 
to thirty pounds. Of course I wanted to cate 
and eat one of these fish. The next day he 
paddled me tothe reef, I fished for hours but 
caught nothing. That night I thought out a 
plan. The next morning I sent to the settle- 
ments for supplies, and in the list of articles 
needed was a fish globe, and I wrote to my 
agent to be sure to send me the globe. In due 
time.the globe arrived. I filled it with water, 
caught a few minnows, and put them in it. 
Then I tied a piece of cloth over its neck, first 
pulling out one-half the threads so that water 
could flow in and out. I tied a short rope to 
the shank of the globe, and a heavy fish line 
around its neck. To the loose end of the 
short rope I tied a heavy stone for an anchor. 
I put a short, dry log in the canoe and 
was ready to set my bait. The Indian 
watched my preparations with silent scorn, 
Catch lake trout with a glass jar! The scheme 
was too absurd to be worthy of a warrior’s con- 
sideration. The savage had had a low opinion 
of me before. But now I had lost all caste, 
He reluctantiy paddled me and my childish traps 
to the reef. He grunted, pi¢ like, when I spoke 
to him. Words were not to be wasted on such 
asl. Arrived over the reef I carefully lowered 
the stone anchor and the minnow-c ar, 
where the stone struck bottom and pulled the 
line taut and tied it to the little log which I 
had thrown overboard, and which was suffi- 
ciently punzens to support the globe that was 
suspended in the water about four feet from 
the bottom. I believed that the lake trout 
would see the minnows, that they would try to 
catch them, that their repeated failures would 
make them ravenous, that they would actually 
rub their noses = the po until they be- 
came sore, and , when I was ny to fish, 
they would be keen to bite. I laughed when I 
had the bait fixed to my satisfaction, and the 
Indian looked at me through keen eyes, as 
tho he Shona I had finally gone crazy. 

“I did not visit the reef fortwo days. Then I 


said : ‘Come, Henry, we will go catch sometrout.’ 
I tock my lines and a pail of minnows for bait, 
and bade the Indian get the canoe ready. He 
reluctantly obeyed. Arrived at the Lessiy, I 
baited a ho: k and dropped the line. I felt the 
sinker strike the bottom, and then I felt a 
mighty tug on the line. The fish dashed for 
the deep water. The Indian knew that I had 
hooked @ fish just as quickly as I did, and he 
thrust his paddle in the water and we followed 
the fish so as to get away from the buoy line. 
Then I pulled the fishin. No artistic playing 
with an eight-cunce rod, but just heavy hand- 
over-hand palies. That fish weighed twenty 
pounds, The Indian’s eyes blazed with excite- 
ment. He struck his open mouth with open 
palm to express his astonishment and quickly 

ddled me tothe buoy. Again I dropp:d the 
ine. Again the bait was instantly grabbed 
and the eager fish darted off. We followed till 
beyond danger of entanglement with the buoy 
line, when the fish was pulled into the canoe. 

The fish were as twins. Two were sufficient 
to supply my party with food and I refused to 
catch more, much to the disappoint ment of the 
Indian, who wanted to load the canoe. Every 
other day after that the Indian—now most 
respectful in his manner and speech—and I 
caught from two to three trout. They were 
the best fish I have ever eaten. 

“When I left the region, not having found a 
copper mine, the Indian begged for the globe, 
saying: ‘Giveit tome, I will cache it in the 
forest. When I want trout I will set it and 
catch them. No other Indian who lives on the 
shores of the great lakes can catch these trout 
out of season. I will be a great man, and may 
be I will become a chief. At any rate I will be 
strong medicine.’ Sol gave the globe to him 
and left one happy savage in the north woods,” 

I considered that a good story and a true 
story, and I resolved to imitate my aged com- 
rade. So, on the following morning {tamed upa 
glass sugar bowl, filled it with minnows and 
anchored it in the lake, and the next day I 
fished there and never got a bite. I hauled in 
my bow] and rowed to shore and said nothing 
about my failure, but I silently denounced my 
aged comrade as one who exaggerated the suc- 
cesses of his youth. 





Had to Tear Himself Away. 


**T had hoped, darling, that as your husband 
I might Jive and die happy, but now it cannot 
be. To-night we must part ard part forever. 
You will never see me again. Iam going far, 
far away.” 

“Now, you frighten me, Edward; do not 
talk thus. What should part us?” 

*“*Ha!l ha!” he laughed bitterly and smiting 
his forehead. ‘*‘ Would it were notso. But all 
regrets are vain. We part to-night forever.” 

‘“*Oh, Edward! Why, why?” 

“Simply because the boss has engaged an ex 
pert, to start to-morrow on examining the 

ooks.” 





A Quiet Answer, Etc. 


On one occasion in the American Congress an 
orator was inveighing against an opponent 
most vehemently. Pointing to the offending 
man, he said in withering scorn : 

** There he sits, mute, silent and dumb,’ 

** Yes,” remarked a neighbor amidst the 
silence which followed this crushing arraign- 
ment, ‘and he ain’t ——s a@ word,” 

That brought down the house. 








"THE ‘“PARISIAN PLAITID G” 
Or IMPROVED ACCORDION PLAITING. 

We are prepared to plait skirts in the new “ Parisian 
Plaiting” any length up to 48 inches. Price, 40c. per plain 
yard. Chi'dren’s Skirts and Capes, 25c. 

MISS STAC KWOUSE, 427 Yonge St.. Toronto 

N. B.—The only place in Canada where “ Parisian Plait- 
ing” is done. 








A SELECTED LIST 


The Best New Books 


FOR SUMMER READING 


FOR SALE AT 


P.C. Allan’s, 35 King St. West 


Tolstoi’s Kreutzer Sonata... ...........0: see ceeeeeneees 50 
Armorel of Lyonesse—By Walter Besant ............... 25 
Handsomely Illustrated edition.................+.-- 50 
The Mystery of M. Felix—By B. L. Farjeon............. 25 
In Stella’s Shadow — By the author of Thou Shalt Not... 50 
The Burnt Mitlion—By James Payn.................-++ 30 
Sowing the Wind—By Mrs. E. Lynn Linton............. 30 
A Woman’s Heart— By Mrs. Alexander................. 30 
Lady Baby—By the author of Reata .............+..++- 50 
The Wrong Box- -By Robt. Louis Stevenson (new cheap 
EE sons ct yaaveee Goes be nas 4 keeasies 6 s+ snveene S 


Black Beauty, the Autobiography of a Horse........... 
Plain Tales from the Hills—By Rudyard Kipling. The ‘ 


literary sensation of the day in England............ 25 
Eve at the Wheel—By Geo. W. Fenn.................+. 25 
Whose Was the Hand—By Miss Braddon..............- 25 
A Black ae oF Hawley Smart.............+..+5: 30 
A Scarlet Sin—By Florence Marryat................+.. 30 


Three Men in a Boat—By Jerome. Cheap edition just out 50 
Idle Thoughts of an Idle Fellow—By Jerome ........... 15 
Violet Vivian, M. F. H.—By May Crommelin............ 30 
Any of the above books will be mailed to any address on 
receipt of list price and 2c. extra for postage. Address— 


P. C. ALLAN 


35 King St. West, Toronto 
DRINE OUR 


Fine Old Port Wine 


If you would enjoy the perfection of health. Scores of 
Toronto doctors recommend it to their patients, and the 
result is invariably satisfactory t> the invalid. It is pure, 
strengthening and reasonable in price—viz., $6 a gallon. 
Telephone your orders (No. 1850) to 


J. A. HARRIS 


No. 4 Louisa Street 
Always Clear! Never Musty ! 


THE BEST DRINK 


FOR HOT WEATHER IS 


“ MONTSERRAT ” 


Pure Lime-Fruit Juice 


Nothing is better after any athletic exercise than a glass 
of ScMONTSERRAT.” ether oheee or _ soda as 
effect is pecul satisfying. quenches 
leaving a grateful sense of censients and freshness in the 
mouth, is very palatable, and perfectly pure and whole- 

some. 


“ MONTSERRAT” is sold everywhere in Imperial Quarts 
and Pints. 


EVANS & SONS (Ltd.) 


Montreal and Toronto 











James 


Harris 
& Co. 


99_ YONGE ST. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Kine Furs 


We have new a ccmplete 
stock of Fur Gocds for the 
coming Winter's trade. 





Special Bec uet‘ons 


Made upon all Furs r- 
chased cr ordered = 


During August and 
September 


SEAL SKIN 
GARMENTS 


A Specialty. 





Fur Lined Circulars 


And all the set Novelties 
in 


SEAL 
BEAVER 
PERSIAN 


AND 


ASTRACHAN 
Fur Capes & Moffs 


Fancy Fur Rugs 
JAMES HARRIS & C0, 


99 YONGE ST. 
TORONTO 








TRY OUR NEW. PATEN MEXICAN 


aM ay 





YATISI] 
YATIS! 


CORSET 


This is the most perfect-fitting anc 
comfortable corset in the market. 


Crompton Corset Co% 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 


ohmsms Hime 


Speeial Feduetions in Summer Blouses 


GeO GUM sai a ccc se ve nsscncsscccese were $ 75 now $ .50 
oe “ “ 1 00 oh .75 


Rich quality of Satin, handsomely 
braided and tucked, in all colors.... “ 575 ‘* 275 
= 6.50 * 295 


DIREOT IMPORTERS 


212 YONGE STREET 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St.. 2 Doors North of King 


DRESS CUTTING 


The New Tailor System 
(Late Pref. Moody’s) stands 
First and Best, is taught 
thoroughly here or through 
che mail. Satisfaction assured 
Large inducements to agents. 


DRESSMAKING 


Perfection in Fit, Fashion 
and Finish. Special attention 
to evening wear and mantle 


2 


sag. 

MILLINERY 
Closing out well assorted stock. 
Stylish work at greatly re- 
duced prices, 


J & A. CARTER 
372 Yonge St., Toronto 


DANCING SELF TAUGHT 


New Edition of Latest Dances and Ball Room Eti- 
quette. Endorsed by leading authorities. Full in- 
structions and highly illustrated. Has all the new and 
fashionable dances and Parisian Successes, which will be 
the craze during the coming season. No person in society 
should be without it. Free with our elegant lll. paper, 3 


mos., 25c, 
A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8. 


Mexican Cnyx 
French Clocks 


Have first place in the Clock line this season. 


We have a nice assortment, including the pattern that 
took first prize at the recent Paris Exhitition. 


For Newest Patterns and Closest Prices 


DAVIS BROS. 
THE ONE PRICE JEWELERS 


130 Yonge Street 








ART POTTERY 





The pottery made at GUADALAJARA is more widely 
knowr than any other of Mexican manufacture. It is 
made of a peculiar kind of clay not found in any other part 

| «f the country, «nd water kept in it cools by the evapora- 
tion from the surface of that which parses through the 
sides of the vessel—an item of importance where ice cannot 
be had. Fiom this circumstance the ‘natives refer to it as 
| la loza fria de Guadalajara—‘“‘ the cold pottery of Guadala- 
| jara.” The people who make it are true dea endants of the 
‘ztecs, and may really be called arace of potters. This 
; getter is soft baked, without glaze, but highly polished. 
| The colors are gray, red and black, elaborately eotented 
in silver. yold and bright colors. I have just op:ned an 
assortment of thie ware in Bottles, Cups, Plates, Mugs, &. 
; Another package cf BELLEEK to hand. 
| 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


| 

| 

| Telephone 2177 

| 109 King St. West Toronto, Ont. 


SOMETHING NEW 


Beauty Bath Sponges 


Indispensible for the bath. Ask for them at 


MeAR’ HUR’S DRUG STORE 


Also see our PURE BRISTLE BATH BRUSHES, RUBBER 
BATH GLOVES, BATH TOWELS, &. 


J. A. McARTHUR 


CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


| Telephone 479. 230 Yonge 8t., opp. Shuter St. 
(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 


CURLINE 
DORENWEND’S 


new preparation for Curling, Crimping and 
Frizzing the hair retsi:s its effects for 
/ days, and is proof against wet or wind—a 

fine thing— and will prove iteelf invaluable 
to every lady. 


Guaranteed Free of 41! Harm- 
ful Properties 
Price 50 Cents 


All druggists will shortly have it for 
sale ; meanwhile only to be had from 


A. DORENWEND 


THE MANUFACTURER 
Paris Hair Works, 
103 and 105 Yonge Street 


ARMAND’S HAIR STC RE 


AND 
LADIES’ HAIR DRESSING PARLCRS 
407 Yonge Street 407 
ia Ladies who wear hair goods for 
con\enience or necessity or tty le 
1) should obtain their articles at 
Armand’s Hair Store, where they 
may be sure to get the best satic- 
fact’on in quality, style and finish. 
c Ladies’ Hair Dressing for Parties, 
Photos, etc. Ladies’ Hair Trim- 
ming, Singeing and Shampooing, 
Hair Dried in five minu‘es by ma- 
thine. Ladics attended at iheir 
residence. Hair Dyeing aud Color- 
ing in fashionable col rs  Sair 
Dyes in every shade at $1, .150 
and $2.50 
























Supe: fluous Hair on hands, a me, 

wea face, etc., easily, quickly and safely 

removed without the slightest dis olora ioi<f ‘he n ost 

delicate skin. Price $1.10 and $2.50; 5-. «xtra if sent by 

TRANCLE ARMAND, 407 Yonge Street 40°, 
‘oronto, Ont. 
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JOHN JACKSON’S VENTURE; 


And How He Brought Beauty Home to Smith’s Hollow. 





BY THOMAS A. GREGG. 


CHAPTER III.—ContTINvUED. 

R. JONES, the great im- 
plement manufacturer 
whomrumorsaid wrote 
his bank account in 

seven figures, had just 
ulled down the revolv- 
ng top of his elegant 
desk and was stretch- 
») ing himself prepare- 
‘tory to going home for 
% the day, when a knock 
a came to the door, and 
without any other 
announcement a tall, 
, rather awkward-look- 
ing young man, with 
“ an unmistakable air 
“ of rusticity about him, 
entered the office. In one hand he carried a 
heavy valise, and with the other he re- 
moved his hat as he faced Mr. Jones. 
Mr. Jones lock :d at him intently. There was 
something attractive, something “taking,” in 
his look. ‘‘ There is genius in that eye, there 
is force in that nose and there’s character in 
that chin,” he instantly said to himself, for he 
was a student of men. Jones called this “siz- 
in’ em up,” and he was usually pretty accurate 
in his estimate. 7 

“If it’s work you want, you'd better see my 
foreman.” 

The young man was nervous. He set his 
valise carefully on the floor. The oo of 
Mr. Jones’ manner confused him. ‘Iam not 
in search of work. I have an invention 
here——” 

Mr. Jones yawned. Then he looked the 

oung man over again. 
ms The woods,” said Mr. Jones, “ the great and 
mystic woods are full of them.” And then 
severely, “I haven't time to bother with inven- 
tions. All the world’s inventing and wasting 
its time over what doesn’t concern it, We are 
loaded up with models that won't work and 
wouldn’t be worth anything if they did,” and 
Mr. Jones leaned superciliously bac 

The pale faced young man with the long 
b'ack hair and bucolic aspect was duly im 
pressed with Mr. Jones’ importance, but he 
startled that gentleman by saying somewhat 
sharply : z 
pe But, sir, my model will work, and when it 
works it will be worth as much as this whole 
establishment.” 

Whereat Mr. Jones jumped up, cleared a 
space on a table with a sweep of his hand, 
cried: “ Put it there and I'll vane pecs in a min- 
ute if it is any good,” and st proudly off, 
waiting to hur! his condemnation at the model. 
But he didn't. 

With trembling fingers John Jackson of 
Smith's Hollow opened his valise and tender! 
placed his model on the table. Then he ad- 
justed the parts and with a crank which he 
worked with his fingers he set the whole in mo- 
tion, explaining to Mr. Jones as he went along. 
Mr. Jones immediately ran to several speak- 
ing tubes, set sundry bells in motion and paced 
excitedly up and down. Then a middle-aged 
man in a blouse came in, “ Robinson,” cried 
Jones, ‘I've got what I wanted at last.” Then 
others came, master mechanics from the differ- 
ent shops, and regarded with surprise and 
satisfaction the curious machine of the lank 
countryman. Mr. Jones walked round the 
group, rubbing his hands and chuckling with 
delight. Jones was a man of action, and as 
soon as his experts had seen the machine and 
the adaptability of it he hustled them back to 
their work and was alone again with John. 
** 1s this }our own invention, is there anything 
like it, and is it protected?” he exclaimed, 
sizing John by the hand, and in answer John 









EAT ON THE 


JOHN SEARCHED IN HIS POCART AND LAID A CA 
TABLF. 


disengaged his hand, searched in his pocket 
and laid a caveat, duly attested, on the table. 
That afternoon the model was locked securely 
in Mr. Jones’ safe, and Mr. Jackson was abroad 
with a certified check for five thousand dollars 
in his pocket and more, much more, to come, 
Mr. Jones had not been slow to speak of his 
purchase, and when Mr. Jones spoke well of 
anyone it was as the trumpet blast of fame. 
In a few days John Jackson was famous as an 
inventor, and as he drove through the streets 
in his brother Robert's carriage it flattered the 
ride of that individual to think tnat his 
»rother had grown so great, for Robert courted 
distinction even if it was reflected from others, 
and to make the most of a rare opportunity he 
decided to hold a grand reception in John’s 
honor, at which he would present the latter to 
the great ones or as many of them as should 
come to share his hospitality. When the 
eventful night came the house was a blaze of 
lights, and what with decorations, flowers, 
palms and foliage the interior of it was a bower 


of beauty such as John had never seen before. 
There was to be dancing and a 
of foreigners, for we affect that which 


is foreign and patronize it, and care 
nothing for that which is ‘‘to the manor 
born,” was in attendance to whirl the young 
away in dreamy dances, and ample provision 
was made throughout the mansion to enter- 
tain those whom age or dignity put above such 
frivolities. 

ln the crush of the ladies’ dressing-room 
there came vogetber Miss May Gordon, Miss 
Chalmers and Mies Smithson with the usual 
embraces. 

** Who is tais great inventor we are to meet 
tu-night?” asked Miss Smithson. 

“A gentleman named Johnson or Jackson 
or something” answered Miss Chalmers, who 
preferred quiet to excitement of this kind and 
was inclined to find fault. 

**Some irascible, spectacled old fossil, I sup- 
pose,” added Miss Gordon, “‘ who talks geome- 
trically and wisely.” 

* No, he’s quite young I believe, rich and 
good-looking,” put in Miss Smithsor. 

“ Whatever he is I.sappose we'll have to 
make ourselves egreeable to him,” rema:ked 
Miss Gordon as she fastened her glove. 

“Te Madge Darling here?” asked Miss Chal 
mers. I should like so much to sit and talk 
with her,she is sosensible,” said Mr. Chalmers to 
Miss Smithson, and May, who was hurrying to 
rejoin a pale-faced young man with an abnor- 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


fair round head was elegantly poised. 
As she passed him the cheery long ter of 
herself and her gay companions filled the 
rooms, and he could liken it to nothing but a 
ray of genial sunshine coming in out of the 
night to warm men’s hearts. He looked de- 
lig! tedly after her, wondering wh») she was, 
when he saw May come out of the attiring- 








































































one affably, May with a pained look—a look of 
fright or disfavor, he‘did not know which. He 
made his way towards her. 

** Miss Gordon, who was the lovely lady who 

us just now?” 

But she didn't answer him at once, being con- 
cerned about the drapery of her robe, and 
when she did, he did not catch the name dis- 
tinctly, although he answered : ‘‘ Ah, yes,” as 


mal collar, who was kicking his heels in the 
hall, tossed her head pettishly at the remark 
and sailed out. . 
John shrank from the notoriety that had 
been thrustupon him. This gay company—the 
lovely women, the well-dressed and fashion- 
able young men, the lights, the surroundings 
generally, the music and the whirling maze of 
the dancing-room—so unlike anything he had 
ever been accustomed to, terrified, aye, that’s 
the word, terrified him; and a hungred times 
that night he had wished himself back in the 
quiet home overlooking peaceful Smith’s Hol- 
low. He wandered from one place to another, 
now presented to this locally great man and 
again to that one, then to this charming young 
lady, and again to another, until he was be- 
wildered, Once he walked into a nook, and 
taking a photograph from his ket, looked 
at it aptaghy ans lovingly, as if to refresh his 
memory. ould I know her if she were 
here?” he asked. But he wasn’t long left to 
his reflections, for his brother pounced upon 
him to present him to a member of 
parliament who spoke to him of the advant- 
ages of men pursuing straight paths, though it 
was well-known that his own had been and 


or two he had grown to be quite a beau, and 
there was little trace of the country about him, 
but there were the big-jointed hands, May 
thought, and there they always would be. But 
she had heard them make delightful music, 
and they would make delightful music to-night, 
no doubt. She held a secret of this man's, 
a secret which had caused her many 
sleepless nights and many unavailing tears. 
Often she had thought of unbosoming herself 
to him, but something within made her dread 
the consequences of it. He was not of the 
heartless crowd, that she knew, but a man 
of sensibility and feeling and not likely to 
condone an offence like hers, for she had 
‘| fathomed the depth to which what she had 
done to him had affectei him, and she shrank 
from him in confusion whenever she thought 
of it. He did not like her manner this evening 
and ascribing it to some shortcoming on his 
gin which he, not knowing, could not remedy, 

e stepped aside as her escort led her away. Ig 
the meantime the great Jones took him in 
tow and insisted on presenting him to every 
one in the house. As he was trying to master 
the remarks of a wheezy old man, who claimed 
to be an inventor himself, John saw the regal 
beauty enter the room on the arm of a splendid 
looking young man, whom he afterwards 
learned was a junior partner in Jones’ great 
works, At last they came to where the regal 
beauty sat and the great Jones presented his 
et with a patronizing pat on the back. 

y s 


were as crooked as they could well be without 
being absolutely deformed. May Gordon was 
attracted by the pale, sad face of the young 
man as he stood talking to this gentleman an 
a friend she dispatched for the purpose pro- 
duced John before her and presented him. 

** Allow me, Miss Gordon,” said the lispin 
youth, ‘“‘to present Mr, John Jackson o 
Smith’s Hollow.” 

A minute before Miss Gordon had been all 
smiles, but at the presentation she gave a slight 
gasp, the smile faded away and a frightened 
look came into her eyes. John had not noticed 
the cloud which swept over the fair face. His 
brother had suggested that he amuse himself 
in the dance and why not with this young lady 
as well as with any other, and with his best 
bow he put the question to her. Her answer 
was to take his arm, but he noticed that she 

ed him with a curious look. It was a 
waltz and May started in it very creditably, 
but John soon discovered that Smith’s Hollow 
methods were not observed here, a fact, too, 
which was simultaneously discovered by his 
a and she adroitly danced him to a palm 

id recess where she straightway sought a 
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.” said be, ‘‘is my niece, Miss Madge 
Darling.” 

John had a fasbi~n when puzzled of running 
his fingers throu, his long hair. Many a 
time when he w: poring over his invention 
had his mother seen him throw up his head 
and run his fingers through his hair, as if he 
were shaking back his mane, and whenever 
she saw him do it she took away his drawings 
and packed him off to bed, He bowed to Miss 
Darling and stood several seconds staring blank- 
ly at her, much to her surprise, and with spas- 


ia Mathew te: scien. Dates place, I sep- modic action he ran his long fingers through his 


pose, Mr. Jackson,” she said, after she had 
smoothed out her garments and composed her 
way ward ribbons. 

**No, miss, not very large; in fact a small 
glace, scarcely a village.” 

‘*Indeed,” and she again gave him that 
** Are there many people in it, 


searching look. 
people, for instance, of your own name ? 

‘* There are only two Jacksons in the place 
when I am thére ; my mother and I.” 

**So you come under the category of those 
who have a comfortable home in the country, 
in good circumstances and with good pros- 
pects,” she said, looking squarely at him with 
a quizzical smile. 

His face was ablaze in a moment, the words 
had evidently touched a sensitive place in him 
and she noticed that he had convulsively 
clasped his hands as if he sought to steady his 
nerves. ‘‘ Where, where,” he began, leaning 
eagerly towards her, but she stopped him by 
rising and saying, ‘“‘Let us go to the music 
room; it is cooler there; and Mr. Jackson, 
would you be kind enough to bring me an iced 
drink there, water will doif nothing else comes 
handy.” And with this offhand speech 
she went with him to the door of 
the music room, and he hurried away to do 
her bidding. ‘‘The very words; does she 
know, oh! does she know and can she tell?” 
he muttered to himself as he sought the re- 
freshment room in haste, and in a moment he 
was back by her side. She was sitting by the 
piano running her delicate hands over the 
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room, and the two met. They bowed, the fair | 
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if he had understood perfectly. Within a week | 
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heart ready for duty at all times. 


keys. She took the iced drink from him, but 
coldly he thought. 
“Of course you play, Mr. Jackson?” she said, 


as she drew the daintiest of handkerchiefs over 


her lips. 
“Only for my own amusement; I couldn’t 


think of playing here,” he answered, with a 


frightened look. 

“Tnoere are few in this room to hear, and 
you'll play for me, won't you,” she said coauet- 
tishly, as she made room for him, Aes 

He sat down and put his fingers on the key 
board and suddenly drew them back again. 
How black and big his hand looked beside 
hers. But it was only for an instant, and then 
the mournful strains of Auld Robin Gray filled 
the room and floated out into the hall room. 
Sad, very, very sad was the old familiar air as 
softly it came to his feeling touch. She saw 
that his hands had toiled; calloused they 
were, perhaps, and the knuckles stuck promi- 


nently out—a great, strong, wicked looking 


hand, she thought—fit to bend iron or 
break a man if necessary, but how tenderly 
they swept over the keys and what 


low, soft music they made. Then he began to 
sing the old ballad which will live as long as 
time lasts. A song for women, but burdened 
with woes which touch all hearts alike. This 
was half song, half recitation, a subdued chant, 
more touching than anything she had ever 
heard. She noticed that a different look was 
in his eyes, that he seemed borne far away, 
and she thought that he felt some of the pas- 
sion of the woman in the song who loved that 
which was forever lost. She felt it, too, and 
tears she could not stop trickled down her 
cheeks. And from that hour she loved him, 
loved him more than ever he or any of them 
would know. The song ended and a burst of 
applause caused her to look around. Half the 
company was in the room attracted by the 
delightful music this country youth had made. 
May, as the company crowded about him, 
made her escape to the dressing-room, her car- 
riage was speedily at the door and she was 
gone. 





CHAPTER IV. 
SHOWING THAT ONE MAY CARRY BY STORM 
WHAT MIGHT NOT YIELD TO SIEGE, 


For a week John was employed at the Jones 
agricultural works superiniending the perfect- 
ing of his invention. Nearly every night he 
was at some entertainment, so popular bad 
he become, and nearly every night he met 
May Gordon, and every time they met he 
grew upon her more. he great Jones hav- 
ing satisfied himself that the invention was 
a valuable one, decided to celebrate the event 
by a grand ball at his palatial residence at 
W ood!ands and to honor the inventor by mak- 
ing him the central figure after Jones himself, 
who had discovered genius and should be ap- 
plauded therefor. Every one of note in the 
town was invited, and Jones bad a large visit- 
ing list, 

The eventful night came and when John 
wandered through the richly appointed apart- 
ments, for he had come early, intending the 
same to govern his departure, he saw May 
Gordon enter the attiring-room and was sur- 
prised at her pallor and tne distraught look she 
threw in his direction. Listlessly he wandered 
about, coming back at intervals to the door to 
intercept her as she came out. Hers was the 
only friendly face he had yet seen in the crush 
which was increasing about him and he longed 
for some one to talk to. He was lounging 
musingly in one of the passage ways when he 
heard a musical laugh, and looking round he 
saw, making her way towards the stairs, a 
regal beauty. The most cunning little hood 
mingled with her golden hair, and the fleecy 
cloak wh'ch had shielded her from the night 
winds was thrown partly back showing 
a Venus like neck upon which the 
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fourth letter came and at last your picture, I 
was convinced you were sincere. Although 
you gave me fictitious addresses, I carried that 
a next my heart. It is there now,’ and 

e emphasized the words by dramatically strik- 
ing his breast—‘‘and I —. this town high 
and low for you. Never till to-night did I set 
eyes upon you, but I love 
life,” and he sank into a chair and buried his 
face in his hands. 

Compassion nestles closely in a woman’s 
This young 
man was handsome, odd-looking, it may be, 
but he had fine eyes and a good face, had been 

ently reared and showed it in his fine nature. 
yo other girl might have looked upon him as 
a madman, but Miss Darling was not an ordin- 
ary girl and instead of fleeing she stayed to 
soothe. 

** Mr, Jackson,” but he did not move, for the 
big, soft boy erstwhile at his mother’s apron 
strings, asserted himself over the wiser man, 
and he wascrying. ‘‘ Mr. Jackson,” she said, 
going near to him, ‘there is some cruel mis- 
take here or some monstrous trick. I never 
heard of you until yesterday, never saw you 
until to-day. 
you say?” 

He was much calmer when he raised his 


ou better than my 


What proofs have you of what 
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INSTEAD OF FLEEING SHE STAYED TO SOOTHE. 


hair. Then he walked after Mr. Jones and said 
excitedly, **Mr. Jones, I wish to speak with 
you,” for he was impulsive and not versed in 
the finesse of this world upon the threshold of 
which he stood. So when Mr. Jones turned he 
said abstractedly and half apologetically, ‘‘I had 
forgotten,” and he made his way back to where 
Miss Darling had sat, but someone had carried 
her off in the dance, so he sank into the nearest 
seat, nervous and confused. And all the time 
May Gordon’s eyes were upon him, reading 
him to the core and feeling despair sinking 
into her heart. 

It has been said somewhere that John was a 
man of intensity of feeling, that whatever he 
undertook he battled with with all his soul. 
For five years he had battled with his invention 
when no eye saw him and for the last six 
months he had battled with a mystery the 
solution of which was ever upp2rmost with 
him and ever beating at his heart. He would 
probe that mystery to-night no matter what 
the consequences might be, or he would leave 
these scenes forever behind him and return to 
the Hollow never to leave it again. While he 
was engaged in framing this excited course of 
action there were requests for a song from 
several of those who had heard him before, 
and going mechanically to the piano he ran 
over the prelude to ’Tis Not True and sang 
it exquisitely. Then he broke into Kathleen 
Mavourneen, and then came Auld Robin Gray. 
Smith’s Hollow had often heard him sing that 
song, but never with the pathos, never with 
the tenderness which he threw into it to-night, 
and when he had finished he looked up and be- 
side him stood Madge Darling with an ecstatic 
expression in her eyes and with her fair hands 
hanging clasped in the folds of her gown, 


“You sing beautifully, Mr. Jackson,” 
she said; “there was a delicious sob in 
every line of it.” And she _ asked 


him to sing again. But he shook his head and 
said, *‘ Not now, not now; let us talk,” and 
familiarly taking her hand he led her away. 
A strange mortal this, she thought. He spoke 
excitedly, he acted impetuously, he regarded 
her emotionally. Inventors, she inferred, must 
be like poets. They were not responsible for 
their actions. He drew her with him from one 
apartment to another, he talking gaily, hyster!- 
cally,the Hollow would have thought, of every- 
thing under heaven. At last they came to a 
room dimly lit and deserted. He had not re- 
leased her hand and he led her into a seat 
which she reluctantly took, for his manner was 
strange. His first action was to turn up the 
gas, his second to close the door, which she re- 
sented by rising with a severe frown. 

‘* Miss Darling, you aay not have recognized 
me,” he said, *‘but Iam J. J,” 

**I do not understand———” 

“Tam the J. J. of the correspondence; the 
ultimately revealed John Jackson of Smith's 
Hollow,” he said, with a tremor in his tone, 

**T am at a loss—” she began, but he did not 
permit her to finish, 

**Do not disclaim what you have written, 
Miss Darling,” he cried, in a voice of entreaty. 
“Do not, I pray of you. This is no trifling 
matter, before God it Js not!” 

She recoiled as he tried to grasp her hand, 
very much alarmed now at his vehemence. 

**When you first wrote me-——” he went on 
in a highly agitated state. 

**I—I write you. I have no knowledge of 
ever——” 

‘* When you first wrote me,” he interrupted, 
ip | Soar it might have been a joke upon 
your , but when your second and third and 


+ quence, 


head. ‘I have these proofs,” and, slowly, like 
a man waking from sleep, he produced a photo- 
graph and a small bundle of letters, *‘That is 
rope pets, is it not?” 

* Yes,” she said, taking up the card curi- 
ously. ‘‘ Yes, that is a picture of me. But 
how did you become possessed of it ?” 

And then he told her ina wild burst of elo- 
He was well-to-do, had nothing to 
trouble him in the world, but his mother had 
arr him to marry. None of the young 

ies of his neighborhood suited him, however, 
and ina moment of forgetfulness of the absurdity 
of it or the consequences of it, he had adver- 
tised in one of the city papers for a wife 
(ad. produced and read with much interest | 
by Miss Darling.) A week or so afterwards 
he had received the letter signed M. D. 
pets produced but repudiated by this M. D) 
he handwriting was superior and the lan- 
guage good and he had been attracted to it. H= 
repliec and received letter No two, also signed 
M. D. (repudiated). Letter three was more 
explicit than the previous ones—was beauti 
fully written, breathed the highest affection, 
and in return he sent his photograph. Letter 
four was more gushing still, contained photo- | 
graph prodaced, and was signed Madge Dar- 
ling (pronounced a base forgery by Miss Madge 








Darling, present). Letters five, six, seven and 
eight fanned his young love into a flame which 
nothing but Madge Darling would satisfy. 
Then the correspondence ceased, he knew not 


why. 

Miss Madge scanned the letters carefully. 
Then she touched an electric button in the wall, 
and a servant entered. 

**Go to my room and bring me my letter-box,” 
she ordered, 

In a minute or two the box was laid before 
her, and out of its contents she selected a letter 
and spread it open on the table. ‘ Mr, Jack- 
son, these letters were all written by the same 
hand!” and she pushed a letter, bearing her 
address, across the table to him. Hecompared 
one of his with the one she had given him, He 
admitted that she was right, and started to- 
wards the door, eager to bury his head in the 
Hollow forever. 

* Wait a moment” she commanded and he 
stood stock still. He would have died for her 
then and there. And she rang the bell again. 

* Miss May Gordon is in the ball-room,” she 
said to the servant who appeared ; ‘*‘ go quiet! 
down and tell her I want to see her 
Miss Chalmers to come also.” 

They waited in silence. Finally the door 
opened and the servant ushered in Miss Chal- 
mers and Miss Gordon, who came with terror 
in her face and reluctance in her tread, ‘Miss 
Chalmers,” said Miss Darling, ‘‘I have asked 
you here to settle a dispute, hose writing is 
this?” and she handed the letter she had taken 
from her letter box to Miss Chalmers, 

“*I—I think,” answered Miss Chalmers,“ that 
this is May’s writing,” and she turned to Miss 
Gordon for verification, but she was as im 
movable as stone. 

** And whose writing is this?” she asked hand- 
ing Miss Chalmersone of the letters sent to Mr. 


ackson, 

“This also is May's,” answered Miss Chal- 
mers. 

“*May,” said Miss Darling, turning to her 
old time friend, but without any resent- 
ment in ber manner. “ » you wrote 
these letters and cent this picture to this 
gentleman, and in do 80 you were guilty 
of a mean and wicked thing. Even had I done 
you any harm for which you might feel re- 


ere ; te 





vengeful, which I have not to my knowledge, it 
would be a cruel wrong that you have done both 
tothis gentlemanand tome. Had he not beena 
gentleman and shown these letters and this 
— raph about what great wrong you would 
ave done me, 

With this Miss Gordon threw herself into a 
chair in a paroxysm of tears and between her 
sobs explained that she never realized her des. 

icable conduct till now and that she was 

eartily ashamed of herseif, and, oh, so sorry, 
And much to Mr, Jackson’s astonishment Mias 
Darling went over to May and putting her 
arms about her, kissed her and assured her 
that she was forgiven and that they would all 
regard it as a joke. But May refused to b> 
comforted and asked Miss Chalmers to send 
her home and she went out of the room with 
= oe b 4 

** Mamie,” she sobbed, ‘‘I took the paper out 
of your house, hated her then, 4s I 
love her now. What was it you said 
to me that day. ‘Those we hate somehow 
discover our feeling towards them, and usually 
they humiliate us or cause us to humiliate our. 
selves.” How true that was,” and the little 
light head sank, sobbing on the carriage cusb- 
ions ; sobbed itself home, sobbed itself sick, 
sobbed itself near into death, so that it took 
nearly three year’s residence abroad to make it 
well again, or nearly so, for it never was fully 
well again and grieved always. 


A year afterwards a number of men lurked 
around the railway station at Smith’s Hollow 
like bandits in the dark. When the train ran 
alongside the a and came to a stand- 
still, a crowd that sprang from somewhere, lit 
up the darkness with torches, and revealed the 
lurkers as the Smith's Hollow Cornet Band 
with little Dick Doane as _ cornetist, A 
committee of the village met a lady 
and gentleman coming off the train and con- 
ducted them to a carriage drawn by four of the 
biggest horses which could be got. Then the 
torches clustered round the carriage and strung 
out behind is, the band struck up See the 
Conquering Hero Comes until the far away 
hills reechoed the wild strains. It was the 
Hollow welcoming home Mr. and Mrs. J hn 
Jackson, nee Miss Madge Darling. And as 
Widow Jackson received her daughter she 
thought her the most beautiful being she had 
ever seen. And so thought they al). 


THE END. 








ee latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Series of select fiction are: Sowing the Wind, 
by Mrs, E. Lynn Linton; A Black Business, by 

awley Smart; Violet Vyvian, M. F. H, by 
May Crommelm and J. Moray Brown; The 
Rival Peincess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs. 
Born Coquette, by Tae 
Duchess. All the best books are to be found 
in the Red Letter Series, for sale by booksellers 
every where, 


Campbell Praed; A 





Due Deliberation. 


There is told an anecdote of a Scotch minister, 
who, when he had been engaged to a girl for 
some years, said timidly, one day: ‘ D'ye 
think, lassie, we might tak’ a kiss?” The 
damsel looked as if she thought they might. 
The minister folded his hands, asked ableton, 
took the kiss, and gave thanks. Very soon, he 
whispered: “‘ Eh, lassie, but it’s verra guid. 
D'ye think we might tak’ auither?” 








A Proposal. 





Mr. G. Hackensack Dumley (who has long 
been waiting an opportunity, thinks his time 
has come at last)—Er—Miss Evangeline—er- 
um—how would you like to ba buried in our 
plot ?—Life, 








The Effects of Science. 


**Observe, ladies,” remarked the professor, 
** that optically in their impress upon the retina 
of the eye we actually aee all things standing, 
as it were, upside down.” ‘Oh, sakes alive! ’ 
excitedly exclaimed the Boston girl, clutching 
at her skirts,—Philadelphia Times. 





An Unseasonable Time. 


First Clerk—I'm going to ask the boss for his 
daughter's hand to-day. 

ee had better wait a while. 

oe y ” 

“His fountain pen ain’t working any too 
good lately.”—Tewas Siftings, : 





An Old Family. 


Boy—Please, sir, may I have the afternoon 
off? My grandmother is to b> buried, 

Employer—This is the eighth grandmother 
you a buried since the base-ball season 
opened, 

Boy-—I know it, sir. I came of a very old 
family, and. my ancestors can’t stand the ex- 
citement of two leagues, They're dyin’ off 
fast.—N. Y. Herald. 





© for New York is 


The Only Pullman 
oronto 4.55 p m. 


via Erie Ry., leaving 
Comfort is e while traveling and 
in order to obtain this little luxury, you sh 
your tickets via the picturesque Erie. 
ou can also leave Toronto at a Se by 
the moagent steamer, Empress India, 
solid from Port Dalhousie. 





William 
Clara, & 
dark ey« 
the thir 
twenty- 
These 
take po 
by a rele 
‘** This 
remarke 
upon the 
some fir 
pairing | 
yard arn 
ay Ay, 
sligbtly 
fellows 
home in 
set, and 
get out ¢ 
“ Ob, 
Clara. 


low can ¢ 
girl like} 
te Oh, p 


cabin, wl 
ing ina‘ 
Lune tr 
good nat 
officer ha 
ful impr 
awakene 
as this 
gen iene: 
please th 
Mr. Bs 
to Clara. 
when she 
on any stu 
he seeme 
I; hap) 
described 
leaning 8 
when she 
at her sid 
“Iois ¢ 
would ac 
Miss Ben 
Chey gl 
forgettin; 
storm ra 
ure she t 
was certé 
Well re 
give opin 


up. 
While | 
looking c 
iug down 
cloud wa 
lower pat 
sva, send 
tions. 
“A wa 
grand an 
“To 
“buc it i: 
to suit m 
He gav 
wheel, ar 
off, 
“Is the 
“Oh, n 
spout dot 
Vo cam 
direction 
of the ve 
The cay 
of the pa: 
gular clu 
Sudden 
The win 
+poub st! 
wuuld be 
the dang 
Soun it 
ship. 
Tne wa 
dark rain 
It was. 


replied t 
ufficer, b 
pounder 
charge W 
Mr. Ba 
discharge 
breaking 
perilous « 
With ¢ 
noise, th 
straight | 
inspiring 
terror. 
The we 
husband: 
not less | 
** Heav 
to exclai: 
Meanw 
way alt, 
of Miss | 
cliogin 
fearful fe 
“T can 
son, haus 
So say 
cfficer, v 
at his in: 
The th 
The sean 
work the 
with mu 
passenge 
excitedly 
oF wo 
the capt 
His ca 


captain, 
be the b 


its disch 
now cai 
gigantic 
+ 
officer, 
In fac 
huge mi 
large bhi 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | 5 



















— —  —..—wW16MSBSBSS3”. SS oassss“—=—s0OO@>*@>—0S$@MWaRaaoO9D9"”uNa93SNaS 
’ An Unwelcoms: Visitor. was within less than a 
Europe nwe = ; ship. quarter of a mile of the sone the snsleen ater whee he dove foe Clara. C 
The wind was blowing a terrific gale over thé eee that the gunners were too terfi- | his head. und on the side of G S ALE OF SUMMER SHO ES 
3 Fey dark waters ofthe Atlantic, which, rising into fied to obey him, Barlow snatched, with a pair Arrived aboard, the passengers gathered 
ts ve great seas, ae anion along with the din ot tone, oe eat — o lley ft. and round him, shaking his hand heartily = eae tee 
| of many thundert ‘ n to disc mself, either f j : : 
Bot ‘A vessel bound from Now York to Liverpool | Applying the hot coal to the vent-hole, the behindhand, tn tendering, thele thanka. "recs Our entire stcck of SUMMER SHOES is being cleared out at very LOW 
os was strugaling along in that gale under short- ee = with a din that shook the vessel | that moment their prejudice against the onne PRICES Bargains in 
olynesi ened canvas. . mate w ; 
ynesian With every plunge, the lee rail of the vessel The ball, whizzing on its way, struck the | b Claea's’ beseiak bin alee ia mt > Ladi r ° 
- Etruria would go under, the water pouring in a perfect column right in the center, dividing it into two alter the wreck reached Liverpool re adies Men's 
deluge all over her decks, parts, which as they came on, spreading out freee Mi sses E 
Standing upon the op-deck were three ha pair of tongs, presented a peculiar appear- y t . ; Boys 
. persons deserving description. . ou can get your eyes tested on 
Pone was an old man, with white hair, named | __Before the mate could again load the gun, the | Principles free of heres at Sepene lowsiee Child rens and Yo uths 
h William Benson, the other was his daughter, *PPne struck the ship, store, 110 Yonge street, by going between 10 Goods for $ 
eapest Clara, a lovely creature of seventeen, with e effect was terrible. Theship spun round | ° clock a.m. and 1 o'clock p.m. every day. oods for Summer Wear 
dark eyes, olive complexion, and raven tresses; | #24 round for a moment like a top, her tall 
equisite the third was a fine looking young man of | ™&8ts going by the board, then her bow went ‘ H OM AS KE 
twenty-one, the brother of the girl. under, and for a moment it seemed as if she ATH LETI C & CO 
he voy- These people were bound to Liverpool, to | Would plunge out of sight forever. < 
take possession of a large estate left to them Meanwhile, for about ten seconds, the vessel AND Boots and Shoes 186 Y s 
by a relative. was wrapped in a black Haze. and downward onge treet 
“This is bad weather for the poor sailors,” driving mass of spray which fell upon the deck S PO RT| N G G OO DS 
remarked Clare, her jeyee beaming admiration ioe Saeges o — rostrating many of 
upon the sinewy, well-built frame of the hand- passe and carrying some of them off Y : . 
some first mate, Mr. Barlow, who was aloft re- their feet, ce ae Rel iab le L 
pair'ng an earring on the weather foretopsail Benson, with one arm around his 66 RU ” arge Stock 
() yard arm. a ‘ ‘ean te cas ou ae ihe mizzen fife-rail, DGE BICYC LES 
“Ay,” answere ar enson, his li ruc e ship. 
¢ slightly curling with contempt, “but the rough pret an instant he was thrown down, and his | Tennis Goods sieved wide edotee Gaines Dae FINE Germany, ngland France, United 
eliows are use 0 it, and wou not be at pt from his grasp. ingroom Suites, Parlor Sui . tates, etc., in t variety at low- 
st home in any other vocation. They are a coarse | , “4 Perfect whirlwind of wild waters and driv- Lacrosse Supplies Racks, Tables, Book Cases, to", tc. UPHOLSTERING §§ est vowsivic ‘pres. “ie will be's 
: set, and tor my part I shall be glad when we | '& Spray had caught Clara up, as if she were Football Outfits AND poasure to ass them. 
—————— get out of their realm.” & mere feather, and borne her away to leeward. 
“Oh, brother, how can you talk so,” said|, Thechief danger from the gigantic visitor Fencing Paraphernalia, Canoes FURNITURE 
wledge, it Clern. “1h aan ie dae of ae Ge to be | having now passed, old Benson stood wringing Home Exercises, ete — 
one both quite gentlemanly ; for instance the captain, | bis hands, in one and the same voice calling ’ . sz make any style of Furniture to R All my furniture is guaranteed by 
not been a his second officer, and——” upon some person to save his child, and blam- ; $ : storing tour an price. In Uphol- s F. PIEPER me. I have but one pri very- 
| ban zee “ Mr. Barlow,” pat in Harry, filling up the ing Harry for allowing her to slip from his { letie and Club Uniforms a Specialty ering and Frames, apd can topply 436 Yonge Street pack for purchasers: from the eoun: 
pause, his eyes flashing angrily upon the young ° anything. f en 
cl, In fact the old man did not perceive, in Se , ’ try free of charge. 
elf into a e She colored deeply, and turned her glance confusion of the moment, that an individual ee eee Pri L . 
ween her away towards the huge seas, which, with had already started to attempt the rescue of TS pe rices ow Showing no Trouble 
| her des. white-topped erésts, were careering madly | “he imperiled girl. 
she was aloag. At the same time she looked vexed Mr. Barlow, the first officer, had sprung into 
80 sorry, especially when Harry continued : * | the sea, the moment he saw the young girl 
ve Mies a That coarse fallow has produced an impres- See none oaks oeriking a vigorously ® ° ‘ 
er sion where my refined friend, Mr. Thomas spot marked by her long, black hair 
ured her could have no effect.” 7 * | streaming upon the water, and her snow-white 81 Yon r 
would all ‘*-He is not a coarse fellow,” she answered, | ®*™ raised in mute appeal for help. —— BI Yonge Etreet, Toronto A N AS TO N IS H | N G O FFER 
ed to b> quickly. ‘As to Mr. Thomas, let him go Meanwhile a singular phenomenon was now 
} to send where his attentions are more welcome than | °3¢Tved. 
Dom with they are to me.” The waterspout at this place was circling ' ON 
‘Hash, my children,” said the old man, “I round and round, the girl evidently cavghr in . 
paper out am sure, Harry, you are too hasty, as Mr. Bar- | ® whirlwind, at the distance of abouc fifiy 
1, but I low can of course make no impression upon a | Yds from her person. ? i: v ' N | A ; Y 
you said girl like your sister, who looks higher than——” | _This rendered her situation all the more S D l I O 
somehow “Oh, papa, pray say no more!” interrupted perilous, the water being converted into eddies —_ 
d usually Clara, bursting into tears. and small whiripools, large enough, however, 
liate our. * You do not know how much you and Harry | draw down her form. 
the little distress mt in this way.” Many of the spectators aboard the vessel, 
we cush- With these words she descended to her | 20W floating a mere dismasted hull upon the 
elf sick, cabin, where she remained a long time indulg- | 2@™& waters, said that ic would be impossivle 
t it took ing in a “ good cry.” for the mate to reach Miss Benson in time. 
> make it tue trath was that the handsome person, | _,15¢ young man, however, was making sturdy | 
was fully good nature, intelligence, etc., of the first efforts to do so. His form clove the waters 
offi:er had made upon the young girl a power- | With arrowy speed, and he was already within 
‘ ful impression, No man had ever before | [88 tnan ten yards of the perilous circle of | 
n lurked awakened in her bosom such pleasant feelings | Wich the form of Clara was the center. = o 
: Hollow as this sailor youth, whose manliness and On he went until finally he gaiued the spot | 
anion gen‘ieness combined were well calculated to | {fom which she had now disappeared, sinking! A STITCH IN TIME SAVES NINE.” 
a stand: please the softer sex. into the sea, ’ 
rhere, lit Mr, suniew, in his turn, seemed attracted tie ameter oe: ee — yp emgtenn d 50 WILL A DOLLAR INVESTED IN 
ealed the to Clara. metimes he would seek her side a'ched, and soon they saw 
et Band when she was on deck, and converse with her | im reappear without the girl. M A TU PE PS Y N 
etist, A on any subject she might choose to broach, for| A,crY of horror went up trom their lips. [an artificial gastric juice—f 
& lady he seemed at home on all topics, The next moment the mate dove again, to be | gastric juice—formula on every label] 
and coc. I; happened chus on the day of the scene | his time more successful. He came up with | SAVE 99 DOLLARS 
ur of the descrided. Clara was near the companion-way, | “he girl in his arms. to any person suffering from stomach troubles, es- 
Then the leaning seaward, after having indulged her cry, Loud cries of joy and enthusiastic plaudits | which % i erie 
dstrang when she felt rather than saw the young mate | Were already heard from aboard the wreck,)  Jiteaded ae weight at the stomach, sometimes La , 
See the at her side, when suddenly, the waterspout, taking a sort | = wholesome Ny e Gay man ‘At fi a teelt ; oS. — i 
\r away “Ic is a stormy day,” he remarked, “and I of zig-zag course away to leeward, was seen to soon passes away, and is only remembered as a litte 1,636 Pages See aaa ae 
was the would advise you to hold on hard to the rail, | P88 Over the two in the water. | unpleasant, which, when repeated, gradually be- sd die the inion ener uae ee ee 
rs. John Miss Benson, lest you be swept overboard.” || , 1” & moment they disappearcd, sinking down | comes more pronounced. To the average person is WITH DENNISON’S PATENT INDEX | produce it. We sladly conbrnce the orertanine ates 
AeA ec Chey glided on from subject to subject, Clara = — — Waves, whence it was be- neutd toeatie me. ote pill, ae - other on we price thet Oat ketog to wine’? ae of toot 
how forgetting her sorrow, f ev t ey wou never reappear. j : or, at wi crear out ¢ ne bowels, Such . ’ - ~ 
she had storm raging around ae somal oe the omer Finally, however, a shout was heard. when ful. ‘The table. oe ae 'Sesinaeh rhe tina ens Se See ee See The monopoly. on thie Standard Work fe now fortune tely 
ure she took in conversing with the mate, who looking to windward, a few yards off, there not responsible, and reliet will only come through a Student or Reader! Every School removed, which enables us to offer it to ou at an astonish- 
was certainly an agreeable companion. they beheld Barlow, with his burden dashing | 4” intelligent treatment of the disorder within the Boy Should Fave A to It! we ke ob Lab ahve Gan ouch Vine Bebe, Gece Pink 
Well read and intelligent, he could, in fact, | #108 toward the vessel. | stomach. MAI TOPEPSYN is the remedy for all Y iain ee a eee are eee 
j i ’ h ’ ’ He had swam under water, thus getting clear stomach troubles. Endorsed by the best physicians and Elegant Bindings for this money? Our answer is that 
give opinions upon any topic which was brought | o¢ th. snout which Pca wtte be of England and Canada. Send 2 cts. in postage for ¢ ’ qT by means of the Gelatine Process the work was reproduced 
Latter Sra tr a ag gg eh i OR Sold with Toronto Saturday Night for $3 | sisson ters tne, 2 seas oa 
e Wind, e they were s conversing, a singular- ’ TERNATIONAL BRIDGE, ONTARIO. v gg fae aged mong 
ness, by looking cloud was observed to windward, bear- | ‘he half-senseless girl. : —_ eonnemme San Us caeatidineey cenaatins ar cous ak coal 
_ H, by iug down toward the vessel. The topof this| Cheers now greeeed him on all sides. { comes ‘= Soe ae aed ad ion peti ne 
n 5 The cloud wae spread out like a balloon, while the | «seam ot blood was trickling down the side of FoR Seturday Night, delivered at Fem | Printing of ten conic nthe sme time and the mame 
Mrs. ‘ mn—touche e ‘ c use e rint one, enables it to 
by Tae eva, vending the water flying up in all direc- | Dis an eee ses paestty pale. | gees your bome for one year -$250— cffered to the public at this remarkably low price. = 
: clone * e ga , to those = 4s Tint Pe ae 00 © other Reprip ition of Webster’s Dictiona 80 
ion rr ‘a waterspout !” said Clara, smiling. ** How | Who bad lowered one and were palling toward wee ee — : Te cre he wonds that ts Sear Troan hie Esition = 
7 na 8 al e grea 0a. e er ever 
grand and beautiful ! } him. i $7.50 fined, but 10,000 additional aor words have been added to 
* Yes, ma'am,” answered her companion; The oarsmen, bending vigorously to their | Sines it. The Appendix of this Editicn contains much valuable 
“but it is coming alittle too close to the ship work, were soon alongside the two. matter that is not in the other cheap editions, such as fol- 
tosuit me, We must alter our course.” ‘Here, take her!” shouted Barlow; ‘and SOS) en . 
\inister, He gave orders for this to the man at the | 4ttend to me afterward. NOTICE Ttefluntand Spanish; Mottoce of the different States in the 
girl for wheel’ En okt aati wie ad ze teak th hi As he spoke he lifted her toward the crew, j Italian and Spanish; Mottoes of the diffeient States in the 
“D ee : once Ikept the 8h! | who soon had her in the boat THIS IS NOT THE EDITICN which is | 1)°%so contains» table 
. Dye off, Det ® id vf. s | ‘ which 18! it also contains a table of 15,000 Synonyms, 11 pages of 
” “The “Is there danger?” inquired Clara. efore they could grasp him they noticed, to being offered by other local papers, but one | A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Greek and Latin Proper 
might. “Oh, no, I think not, if the course of the their horror, that he disappeared beneath the Names, 47 pages of A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Modern 
essing, spout doesn’t change.” : = nee — oo audit XE oe. there le added to it a, to! 
. Ba jom to the above there is e it a store- 
gil, we aan ae co nore ine bar Emnie | Jegket, dove after him. nS TWICE AS MUCH MONEY | tov actr tan is stato ie ron Sant te 
e ’ . covering more than 4, ears of the World’s History, be- 
He came up in a few minutes, but alone. 2 ; a as pinning 2234 B.C.; those Listovical Sachs and Gates ace of 
It is reprinted frcm an edition 12 years | much value and cannot be found in any other Dic- 


of the vessel's bow. 
The captain and all his officers, with a number 















































As soon as he could speak, he said that he , 


had seen the mate, far down under him, caught 


















FLORENCE 





later. It is bound STF CNGLY and HAND- 








tiorary in the English language, which makes this Edition 


a still greater } ducator than the original. This great 


of the passengers, were now watching the sin- in the links of a chain, which was evidentl 
gular cloud. dragging him to the bottom. ¥ SCMELY — rot ihrown together. It is | Educator and Standard Work that we now zeprin ‘and 
. d PAPER t Ip b d. It will (ffer to you at this wonderfully low _— ouzht to be in 
printed on —not pulp board. will | every heme in this country. It is Strongly aud Hand- 


Suddenly there was a cry from the skipper. 
The wind had changed suddenly, driving the 
+ pout straight for the vessel, whose course it 
would be im possible to change 'n time to avoid 
the dangcrous column, 

i it was within a quarter of a mile cf the 
ship. 

Tne water could now be seen flying up, as the 
dark rain columns fell thundering to the sea. 

It was a grand and sublime spectacle, 

“Well, ceptain,” said old Benson, ** what is 
to be done?” 

**T was nevcr in a situation like this bef_re,” 
replied the captain, then, turning to the first 
cfficer, he ordered him to load the twelve- 
puunder forward, and see what effect the dis- 
charge would have vpon the waterspout.” 

Mr. Barlow did as requested. The gun was 
discharged, and had the effect of partially 
breaking without destroying the column of the 
perilous cloud, 

With a strange whistling, roaring, surging 





The chain, it was probable, had slipped off 
that part of the wrecked foretop mast under 
water, catching the sailor's form in a bight, the 
weight, with iron bands from the topsail yard, 
dragging him down. 

The boat’s crew looked, with mute horror, 
into each other’s faces. A groan trom aboard 
the wrecked ship prcclaimed that their feelings 
were shared by the rest. 

Clara had now come to, and was gazing 
wildly all around her, 

** Where is he?” she exclaimed. 
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KNITTING SILK 


This is now much used for fringe and for tassels, as its 
‘+ soft finish” renders it superior to other silk for this pur- 
pose. It will not untwist and become frayed in wear. 

Those elegant costumes seen in the show rooms of our 
leading merchants are often beautifully ‘* Feather stitched ” 
by hand, Fxamination shows that the work is done with 





** We'll never see him again, miss,” said an | No. 30 Florence Knitting Silk, thus securing beauty, dura- 


old sailor. 


biliity and economy. Every enterprising dealer sells it, 


At that moment, however, there was heard a | but if your dealer does not have it in stock, send the price 
cry of joy, and all hands beheld the mate rise |- (75c. per ounce—ssc. per ball) in postage stamps to 


to the surface. 

He was nearly senseless from his long sub- 
mersion, ut being hauled in the boat soon 
recovered. He then stated that he nad first 


Corticalli Silk Co., St. Johns, Que. 


' and you will receive it bv return post. 
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Cc me into oir cffice and examine this and 
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TO THE FEDITOR:- Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 











s long noise, the waterspout was now seen driving 
s time straight toward the vessel—the gigantic mass He Was Inr ocent aeRO TNE Wer ene recore wares Toes Grodan ees £ Seve ® pestiive samedy tor Ge 
yal inspiring the +p2ctators fixed with awe and * { shali be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any o/ your readers who have <u..- 
in our terror, sumption if thev will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
The women screaming, rushed to the sides of M.C., 136 West 4delaide St.,. TORONTO, ONTARIO. 
husbands and brothers, who, however, weie eat < 
not less panic-stricken. < 
” aoe ot ean hee all,” the capteie was heard ok 
essor, to exclaim, “if that spout strikes the snip 
retina Meanwhile the first officer ne mane ae y CZ e m a De b | | i ty 
: os , 
cr: of ir bones ee aie an 4 tae stood Is more commonly known as Salt-Rheum. | Languor, and Loss of Appetite, are cured ° 
ching clioging tightly to the rail, her glance, as by a It is caused by impure blood, is accom-| by the use of Ayer’s Sarsapariila. This 
fearful ‘a: cination, upon the dangerous visitor. pained with intense itching and burning | medicine relieves that sense of Constant 
& hom oment ay orate orted Harry See sensations. and, unless properly treated, is| Weartness, from which so many suffer, 
SO naying he led her away from the first likely to afflict its victim for years. If you | purifies, invigorates, and vitalizes the 
or hi cflicer, who seemed more grieved than angry are suffering from Eczema, or any other| blood, gives tone and vigor to the 
= at ae ‘oremeesnce. il ow close at hand eruptive disease, take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. | stomach, and restores eee oo : 
e threatenin ril was n . oe artis ; ial die 
while. The seamen, find hig useless all their efforts to It has proved, in numbe atone instances, aj and strength aT d speedily 
t work the ship clear, stood looking at each other complete cure for this disorder. than any other remedy. 
nee with mute lips and ominous faces, while the Enti : bas > { 
; ntirely Cured. Positive Proo 
d thither, talkin , 
excitedly. Retr nd <i ; : A few weeks ago T was attacked with a} | Two years ago I Suffered from Loss ot 
“I would advise you all to go below,” said severe and distressing form of Eezema. Appetite Ro eran mse ey tn 
the captain. The eruptions spread very generally over Disease. er ha re vo co 
noon His calm manner had a great effect on some mv body, causing an intense itching and edies, and several physic nae, WS a - 
of the passengers, but others spoiled it. biirning ‘sensation, especially at night. ceiving any benefit, | began oiinn, a x 
other “ What! to go down in the vessel without a With great faith i the virtues of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. The first bottle r Psbird 
aS8On chance for our lives!” exclaimed Harry Benson Sursapurilla, | commenced taking it, ‘and, | marked change, and the seconc - a Y 
“No aie. 1 prefer remaining on deck.” ; after having used less nae wae eee of enncenplnes Retype ag: Se — ; nth 
“By a this medicine, am entirely cured.— Henry | new man. Mave, since , 
; we 4 ot aaa aon prefer remaining on te geardeley’ of the Hope “Nine,” West | about one bottle every year, ond bee se 
: OF = you please, gentlemen,” said the Philadelphia, Pa. recurrence of the creabie, — Wiliaes 
mpster, N. fhe 
captain, “I only advised what I thought woulc I was, for years, troubled with Salt- Way, se zs aie anlali li 
be the best.” ed Rheum, whieh, Gusting = winter months, RP Sg Aes - p gon Tg Dep a 
The gun, by this time, was again loaded. caused my hands to become very sore ’ ne» 
- is ‘lhe fiest officer ran forward to superinteno crack open, and bleed. The use 0 ” | Spirits, and rill e will use Ayer’s Sar- 
its discharge. The men at the gun, however, ‘ 7 
and now came running aft, the nearness of t!e Ayer S Sar. sapari a, 
ould gigantic waterspout having terrified them. peer a ; , +E 
Erie. th, * vainly shouted the fir t saparilla has entirely cured me of this | Tam confident a cure will resu erefrom, 
Oy os ae your gun?” vainly “IT missed several of my chickens last night, Uncle Jasper. Do you knew an) thing about ertahietemen humor.—Ellen Ashworth, |I have used it, and s fem, experi- 
udia, In fact the sight was now appalling, as the | them?” , Wyoming Ter. ence, —F. O. Loring, rockton, ass, 
down from the sky in a Cannel, I believe de law do not require cullud gemmen to answer questions which mout Prepared by Dr. J. O. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. | Bold by Druggiste, Price $1; six bottles, $5. 


huge mass, streamip 
large black volume of driving, whirling water, 


discriminate demselves.”— Puck. 
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A New Industry. 





[No. 39 


The turbulent nature of recent fiction is a 
fruitful source of discussion, contention and 


argument, 
new ideas it has evolved are attracting world- 


wide attention. The result of this discussion 


The scholarly essays and many 


and reviewing is the breeding of more of the 


same kind of fiction, since in its train come 
wealth and notoriety if notfame. But besides 


essays and discussions and new ideas this out- 


pouring of sensational literature seems to have 


fostered another phase of industry, if report is 


to be believed. The Athenceum is said to have 
published this advertisement ; 


fiction (ladies especially) may be supplied with 


“Writers of 


new materials of an exciting, romantic char- 


acter.” This, it will be observed, involves a 
question of labor as well as a question of 
literature. The result of the divisioa and sub- 


division of labor knows noend and soon, doubt - 


less, every novelist will cease to have the worry 


and weariness of inventing a thriiling sensa- 


tional plot. He can buy his raw material, 
Perhaps it is the establishment of an industry 


of this kind that Canadian literature is awaiting 


to make it spring into surprising and vigorous 
growth. 





Ball Etiquette. 


Some of the disadvantages of the system of 
etiquette which obtains at balls in the present 
day present themselves to every person who 
indulges in this style of social diversion. One of 
the most apparent of these, and one which ob- 
trudes itself at some time on every woman 
who moves in society, is that unwritten law 
which hampers their liberty and makes them 
dependent for the most of their pleasure on 
their powers of attracting men to their side. 
In this connection an American contemporary 
very sensibly says: ‘“‘ Why is it that women 
have not the same liberty at a ball that they 
have at a garden-party? It is all very well for 
the belle, who has but to smile up>2n a man to 
bring him to her side to do her biddinz, and for 
the matron, who commands attention by the 
obligation owed by those who eat her dinners 
and sit in her opera-box ; but for the majority, 
what slavery is greater than that enjoined by 
etiquette ata ball? How ridiculous it is that 
a sensible, middle-aged woman should rej ice 
when she sees a boy in his twenties ready to 
give her his arm to supper! As for conversa- 
tion between men and women, all enjoyment is 
spoiled by theidea on the man’s part that he may 
be ‘stuck,’ as he expresses it in rather insolent 
fashion, and on the w)man’s that he is ‘stuck.’ 
As for girls, how can parents endure the idea 
that they must lose their young dignity by try- 
ing to attract the attention of boys, half of 
whom are their inferiors in mind and manners 
—and yet, what can a poor girl do? If she 
giggles and talks nonsense, and flatters and 
amuses the young men, she is a succ3ss; and 
if she does not attract, no matter how pretty 
or well-bred she may be, she is left to pine 
without even the power to walk across the 
room. If this state of things is absurd 
for grown-up sensible girls, how much 
more humiliating it is for older women to 
feel dependent on the favors that may be 
vouchsafed to them by Tom, Dick, or Harry ! 
We are not speaking, we repeat, of the suc- 

c2ssful ones ; they have their innings, as we all 
know, and enjoy, perhaps, their triumphs over 
their sisters, but of the majority of women who 
go to balls and whose ‘ good time’ is quite de- 
pendent on the number of men they can get to 
talk to them and walk them about, upon some 
one to take them into supper, and—if it be a 
ycung woman, ora would-b: young woman— 





upon a partner foi the german ; women whose | 


far that they may be left neglected, almost, if 
not quite, neutralizes the pleasure of anticipa- 
tion. Women control society, andifa dozen 
leading matrons, with their successful 
daughters, resolved that a ball should be an as- 
semblage of intelligent men and women, with 
equal right of locomotion and circulation, and 
should persistently set the example fora few 
evenings, we should have a peaceful revolution 
and the American ball-room would be the type 
of what true civilization should produce, But 
it will never be done. The successful ones are 
too selfish and the rest too afraid of pulic 
opinion,” 





Music. 
I have gleaned a little information from 
Signor D'Auria concerning his new dramatic | 
cantata, which is an episode of the crusades, 
written by himself in collaboration with Mrs, 
Edgar Jarvis. The composer has chosen a 
subject which has presented a stimulus to 
composition to many others, but has avoided 


| 


| 





the supernatural as a subject for treatment, 
preferring to fiad play for his fancy in the in- 
troduction of the variety of local color offered 
by a subject whose action covers three conti- 
nents. The cantata commences with the de- 
parture of the crusaders for the Holy Land, 
introducing a full comcerted p‘ece with tenor 
solo, accompanied by orchestra and military 
band. This is followed by the sea voyage, 
illustrated by a barcarolle with chorus. This 
gradually merges into more vigorous music as 
a storm approaches. The storm is described 
by chorus and orchestra, and is followed bya 
prayer and chorale of thanksgiving for deliver- 
ance, with which the first part closes. 
J 


The second part describes how the crusaders 
meet in combat with the Saracen forces, in 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


which the Christian chief is seriously wounded 
While in the enemy's 
camp he is discovered by a Moorish maiden, 
Gulnare, who sings a characteristic Moresque 
She nurses him to health, a berceuse 
forming the illustrative music. This very 
naturally results in her falling in love with 
him, the tender passion being reciprocated by 
In this part of the work Signor 
D'Auria has introduced a variety of music 


and taken prisoner. 


song. 


the crusader. 


which exhibits Moresque and Egyptian color, 


an Arab prayer and a Saraband being the chief 
The crusader endeavors to convert 
Gulnare to the Christian faith, much to the 
rage of her former Saracen lover, who seeks re- 
venge in a combat with the crusader. Gulnare 


numbers. 


interferes and is mortally wounded by ‘a stab 
from the Saracen and she dies. A fine trio is 


here introduced which leads to the grand finale 
by chorus, orchestra and military band forming 


a triumphal march. 


I had a few lines the other day from Madame 
Teresa Carreno, the popular pianist, who is 
summering at Berck-sur-Mer in France. 
fair Venezuelan has had great successes in 


both England and Gertmany, and has made 


engagements that will keep her in Europe until 





MADAME TERESA CARRENO, 
May, 1891, if not longer, and that cover such 
an extensive territory as Germany, Russia, 
Austria, Scandinavia, Switzerland, Holland, 
Belgium and England. The many admirers of 
her performances in Toronto will wish her con- 
tinued success in her new field of artistic effort. 


I also heari by the same mail from Miss 
Attalie Claire, the young Torontonian, who 
was here last with Mme. Albani. Miss 
Clare is engaged by the Carl Rosa Opera Com- 
pany to create the title role in La Capitaine 
Therese, a new comic opera of which the lib- 
retto is by M. Bisson and Mr. Burnand, with 
music by Planquette, the composer of the Chimes 
of Normandy. La Capitaine Therese will be put 
on at the Prince of Wales Theater in London 
next month, to take the place of Marjorie now 
running there. Miss Claire’s career has been 
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MISS ATTALIE CLAIRE, 


a wonderfully successful one for so young a 
singer. Two years ago she was here with the 
Boston Ideal Opera Company playing in 
Martha, Carmen and the Daughter ot the Regi- 
ment. A year ago Miss Claire was engaged to 
support Mme. Patti and was with the Diva in 
her American and Mexicantour. She then was 
attached to Mme, Albani’s opera company for 
a short season, after which she sang at the 
Grand Opera House iz New York, taking the 
leading rules in Carmen, Faust and the Bohe- 
mian Girl. Her success there a‘tracted the at- 
tention of the manager of the Rosa Opera Com- 
pany in England with the result of her present 
engagement. May she succeed in it as well as 
in her former efforts. 


Everyone who knows genial Tom Hurst—and 
who does not know him?—was moved with 
sympathy with him in his severe bereavement 
last week when he lost his wife, a lady whose 
strength of character made permanent the 
many friendships whose foundations were laid 
by ber husband’s popularity. A useful life was 
ended while yet in her prime, and after severe 
and continued suffering -which she bore with 


wonderful resignation. 
* 


Mr, W. Edgar Buck, assisted by some friends, 
is forming a vocal society in the West, and I 
understand that it already has a membership 
of thirty good voices. METRONOME, 


Dear METRONOME,—My attention has heen 
drawn to a letter in last week's issue from Mr. 
H Bourlier, secretary-treasurer of the Toronto 
Vocal Society. I have no desire to engage in a 
newspaper controversy with Mr. Bourlier or 
anybody else ; indeed I have, up to the present, 
studiously avoided appearing in print with 


Our 












































might create a wrorg i 


have the honor to be 


crave the privilege of a few wo’ 


choristers are with them.” 
It is quite true that before the facts which 


myself included, s' 
the society during the coming season, but Mr, 


nothing. As a matter of fact SurPe the past 
few weeks between 70 and 80 of la 

signed the roll of the Haslam Vocal So- 
ciety, and declared their intention of be- 
coming members thereof for the en- 


of a considerable number of others, tem- 


r. Haslam, and who will enroll themselves 
on their return, Among those who have signed 
to sing with us are several members of the old 
committee, some of whose names still appear 
on the circulars of the seceding organization. 
We have thus, practically, the whole society 


the members of the old committee with a few of 
their personal friends. I claim, and I thiak suc- 
cessful'y, that we are the origina: society, and 
that the other is the “newer organization.” 
A musical society consists of its conductor and 
members. We have the conductor who in- 
cepted, founded and named the Vocal Society 
and under whose musical directorship it has 
became one of our most popular local societies, 
and achieved a more than provincial reputa- 
tion. We have also, as above pointed out, 
about eighty per cent. of the members. The 
other society has a new conductor, and, with 
few exceptions, their membership will be new. 
Is it fair, in the face of these facts, to refer to our 
society as the “ newer organization”? I think 
not. Inthe public mind Mr. Haslam’s name is 
inseparably connected with the Vocal ar? 
and it is well known that its success is largely 
due to his skill as aconductor. The Haslam 
Vocal Society has no desire to thrive at the ex- 
— of any other organization. All we ask is 
air play. If Toronto is prepared to support 
two vocal societies, well and good. If not, it 
will be a case of “the survival of the fittest,” 
and a generous public will en the society 
that, on its merits, deserves to b2 supported. 
D. E. CAMERON, 
President Haslam Vucal Society. 

























The Drama. 


Mr. Percy T. Greene, of the Academy of 
-Music, has leased the Brantford Opera House 
for three years, and will proceed to furnish the 
people of that thriving town with good thea- 
tricals, 








* 


The American press waxes rapturous when 
describing the melodies of the famous Strauss 
orchestra which Toronto will hear on Septem- 
ber 17 and i8. One thing, says the New York 
Tribune, is obvious, which is that the music 
ought not to be listened to in the spirit which 
most people are in the habit of taking with 
them into the concert-room. It is music for 
the gay and careless ; music which tells just as 
eloquently of the amiableand fun-loving heart of 
the Vienneseas that of the Bouffes Parisiens used 
to tell of the satirical madness of the French 
people. Its piquancy and grace are beautifully 
brought to notice in the playing of the Strauss 
orchestra, and the effect produced by ingeni- 
ously retarded and accelerated tempos is 
peculiarly fascinating. There is an individual 
charm in the playing of this band which all 
other players of this bewitching music lack. 
To get at the real beauty of the music one 
should go several times and note the delicious 
manner in which the rhythmical precision of 
the music is combined with the voluptuous 
swell of the melody, in which the true senti- 
ment of a Viennese waltz lies. It did not need 
the coming of this orchestra from Vienna to 
demonstrate how far short of the mark was 
Byron’s description of a waltz as ‘‘a d——d 
see-saw, up and down sort of tune;” that we 
have always known since the Wizard of the 
Danube took possession of our ball rooms; but 
we are learning now something of the beauties 
of modulations of tempo and of absolute pre- 
cision in those insinuating rubatos. 

Mrs. Langtry is not coming to America after 
all. Early in September she will open at the 
Princess Theater, London, with Antony and 
Cleopatra, where she will doubtless strive to 
emulate the success of the divine Potter in the 
same role. 
























Galignani says that twenty-seven theaters 
have gone out of existence in Paris during the 


last ten years. " 


Apropos of Augustin Daly's remark that 
** London crities never trouble me,” the Boston 
Post says it is a pity, on some accounts, that 
he cannot cultivate this fine indifference more 
successfully when he is at home, The New 
York critics have troubled Mr. Daly to an ex- 
tent which their poor brethren in distant Lon- 
don can scarcely comprehend. He carefully 
pastes all their adverse criti cisms in scrap-books 
kept for that purpose, commits them to mem- 
ory, and mutters that his day will come. If it 
ever should come Mr. Daly will have his hands 
as full as the clerk's of high Heaven on the day 


of judgment. . 


The Haworth family stands a fair chance of 
coming into a considerable sum of money one 
of these days. The estates in question, how- 
ever, are just as likely to get into the Courts 
of Chancery in England, and both William 
Haworth and his brother Joseph may be gray- 
headed and bald before anything falls to them, 
The story connected with the estates is a most 
romantic one, and William Haworth is likely 
to make more money by dramatizing it than in 
any other way. 


Sara Bernhardt, having exhausted the adver- 
tising value of lame knee, chloral, sculpture, 
balloons and tiger cats, has allowed it to be 
said that she will resort to marriage again. 
Philippe Garnier, of her company, is the un- 
happy man, 


oe 

Julia Marlowe's leading man is Creston 
Clarke, son of Asia Booth Clarke, sister of Ed- 
win Booth, and the celebrated comedian John 
S. Clarke. He is, moreover, the husband of 
the dashing young woman who was once the 
wife of poor Sheldon Bateman, and whe was 
known on the stage as Victory Creese. 


A comic opsra divinity asked her manager 
for a week's absence on account of the death 


to Vocal Society matters, but this letter, 


if unanswered, m - 
sion, and do injustice to the societ ot which I 
resident. therefore, 

rds in reply. 
Mr. Bourlier states that ‘“‘he has the usual 
declaration of intention to renew membership 
from most of the best members of their chorus, 
. « . that they have lost a few members, 
mostly ladies, but that a large number of their 


led to the revolution in the society became 
known to the members a large number,of them, 
ed the roll to sing with 


Bourlier well knows, in the light of subse- 
quent developments, that this now counts for 


st year's 
members of the Toronto Vocal Society have 


suing season, and I am personally aware 


prey absent from the city, who are loyal to 


with us, the malcontents being a number of 





















of her mother. He met her on Broadway a 
couple of days later, attired in the gayest of 
gowns, 

“Hallo!” exclaimed the manager. ‘ You 
deceived me. You were going into mourning 
and here I find you dressed to kill. You look 
like a rainbow.” 

“Oh, no,” said she. “‘Mamma died in Lon- 
don, and the dressmaker told me it was quite 
unnecessary to wear black for distant re- 
latives.” 
















































* 

It is about time, says the Mercury, that the 
press workers relented and that comic opera 
prima donnas gave the public arest. Thus far 
hey have been credited with the loss of dia- 
monds, with runaway accidents, with wanting 
to buy theaters that are not for sale, with 
saving children from untimely deaths, in fact, 
for the summer it would seem that Providence 
had specially singled out these unfortunate 
ladies for some disagreeable casualty, which 
has been duly chronicled to evoke public sym- 
pathetic interest. It is to be hoped that the 
approach of cold weather will afford them a 
chance for their talents to displace press 
workers’ rot, which benefits only those in quest 
of vulgar notoriety. 
























The Carmencita boom has collapsed as com- 
pletely as a bursted toy-balloon. In the space 
of four or five months, this young woman attain- 
ed to a popular prominence that it took Mod- 
jeska ten years to reach, and there was at one 
time more printed about her in the papers, 
from Harper's Weekly to the smallest country 
paper, than about any one other person. Now 
New York has forgotten her, and she is quite 
content, for she has put away a tidy sum that 
will keep her in Madrid in comfort—Spanish 
comfort—to the end of her days. 

* 






















That mysterious, if not mythical, body of 
people known as ‘“‘ Mrs. James Brown-Potter's 
friends” have been suggesting to her the advis- 
ability of giving up the stage to become a 
“parlor entertainer.” That would be an effec- 
tive move if it is still Mrs. Pucter’s intention 
to elevate the stage. 


According to the New York World, the per- 
formance of ‘‘ Bsau Brummel” at the Madison 
Square Theatre, with Richard Mansfield as the 
central figure, has given a certain class of 
gilded youth a new interest in their clothes 
and a deeper appreciation of the formalities of 
life. The play has had an almost immediate 
effect on the theatre audiences in the direction 
of forming and reforming manners. The men 
especially are put under the influence of a 
politeness which pervades the atmosphere, and 
when they go out between the acts they doso 
in a most courtly and ceremonious way, and 
when the entire audience files out at the end of 
the performance, the graceful bendings of the 
different people towards each other remind one 
irresistibly of the swaying of slender and grace- 
ful trees in the evening breezes. 

* 

































































The event of the week in New York was the 
production of the comic opera, The R:d Hussar, 
at Palmer's. The piece had along run in Lon- 
don, but is reported as not likely to succeed 
here. Marie Tempest takes the leading part, 
with Belle Urquhart as second. 
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Boucicault has written a play founded on 
Bret Harte’s Luck of Roaring Camp. 
- 








Mrs. Leslie Carter, the Chicago divorcee, is 
being coached for the stage by David Belasco. 










Rosina Vokes has added The Silver Shield 
and three one-act pieces to her rep2rtoire for 
the coming season. 

















A London exchange tells a good story of a 
yokel who had been to see Irving in The Bells. 
As he was coming out of the theater he re- 
marked to his party: ‘‘ This is the first time 
I've seen Irving, but I believe him to be a guilty 
man.” 

















What Both Wanted. 


Servant (on the stage)—Madam, the marquis 
is without and desires an audience. 

Star Actress (surveying a nearly empty 
house)—So do I, 










’ A Natural Result. 


** You’ve been riding a bicycle, I hear,” said 
one department clerk to another. ‘Just for 
exercise, you know.” “It has reduced your 
weight some, I think.” ‘‘ Yes, I have fallen off 
a great deal.”— Washingtun Post. 














Railroad Soup. 
Billings—I will take a little more of that 
rai'road soup, please. 
Mr. Hashcroft—Railroad soup? 
‘ Billings—Yes. More water than stock, you 
now. 























Compensation. 


‘“*T am sorry for you, Walty,” the kind- 
hearted surgeon said, “‘but the thumb will 
have to come off.” 

** My nand won't be of much account, will it, 
doctor?” inquired Walty tearfully. 

** You will have your four fingers left, but 
you will not be able to grasp anything firmly.” 

“IT can't help papa pick fruit nor weed the 
garden for mamma, either, can I?” 

* T am afraid not, my boy.” 

** Wall, then, cuter off, doc?” 






















Valor and Discretion. 
Mamma—lIt is very wrong in you, Johnnie,to 


quarrel in this way. 

Johnnie (who has just had a fight with his 
brother Tom)—Well, I got wild, and had to do 
something. 

Mamma—But you must not let yon temper 
carry you away in that manner. will tell you 
a good rule: When you are angry, always 
count twenty before you strike, 

Tommy (the victor in the recent unpleasant- 
ness)—- Yes, and he'd better count forty before 
he strikes a fellow that can whip him. 


Reciprocity is Needed. 


“What's that?” asked the Fourth street 
belle, as he purloined a kiss from her, 

That's free trade,” he replied, 

“And what’s this?” she inquired, as she 
kissed him in return, 

** Reciprocity, I suppose.” 

* Well,” she gurgled, **T guess we need reci- 
procity, don’t we? 

“That's what the nation wants,” he said. 











































A Girl's Scheme 


Daughter (petulantly)—Can’t we go to Sara- 
toga or the seashore at all, then, papa? 

Papa—No, we can't—not this year, 

Daughter—Well, [ don’t care. Come, err | 
let’s go down street to the horse-trough an 
say we've been to a watering piace, any way. 





















“Held by the Enemy.” 





For Saturday Night. 
Oh! dainty little cousin May, 

I hear your girlish laughter gay 
Each time I near the wide stairway, 
Each time I leave the dance. 

You little witch, how well I know 
The deadly dagg-r you can throw, 
You meet your unprotected foe 
With laughter as your lance. 


The music murmurs thro’ the rooms 
And throbs atween the rich perfumes 
That drift from lips of summer blooms, 
But sweeter than the flute, 

And clearer than the clarionet, 

I hear your merry voice, my pet. 

Oh! roguish May, where di you get 
The laughter of the lute? 


I know q ite well you're sitting where 
The light is shaded from the stair, 
For seven dances you've been there 
With some poor college boy, 

I know so well your festhered fin 

Is resting near your mouth, a p!an 
You always have to tease a man, 


The thing you most enjoy. 


I know your eyes of melting grey 
Are not too often turned his way, 
Nor have you very mach to say, 
But oh, you scamp, you're playing 
The very deuce with that poor chap 
For whom you never cared a rap, 
Unless it was to test the trap 


Of coquetry you're laying. 


Ah! coy, demoniac and diviae, 
The boy must go—this dance i; mine, 
I see your eyes with radiance shine 


The while I reseue 


him 


From out the toils he’s sure to rue, 
For now that I’m alone with you 
I know you're loyal, staunch and true 


Ia heart to C usin 


Jim, 


E. Pauw ie Jouns ys 





A Put-Up Job. 





For Saturday Night. 
So far I’d never been in love 
And I was thirty-three, 


When Maud one night looked up in church 


And sweetly smiled at me. 


Her sister Mab:1 raised her e; es 
With an expression mild, 

She caught my answering smile to Maud 
And—yes—she also smiled. 


I'd often seen them both at church 
And thought them wondrous fair, 
But now—O gracious! they both seemed 
To me beyond compare. 


Mabel had lovely eyes of blue, 
While Maud’s were dark as night ; 
The one was short and rather stout, 


The other tall and slight 


They both were lively, fond of fun, 


Neither averse ti 


Oo me, 


By either, it I'd pop, [ thought, 
I'd sure accepted be. 


I felt I was in love with both, 
But I could not propose 

To both, this was a pretty fix 
At my age, goodness kuows. 


I went one evening to the house, 


Resolved my fate to try, 


The one that meets me at the door 
Shill be my wife, thought I. 


i think I wi-hed, I almost hoped, 
*Twould be the blonde I met, 


Then changed my mind and earnest pray ed 


It might be the brunette. 


Th<ir mother met me at the door, 
The gas was not yet light, 

And ushered me into a room 
Where all was dark as night. 


And Maud—it surely must have been, 
Who said, ‘‘ How do you do?” 
Then as I pressed her Jittle hand 
I thought she pressed mine too. 


This brought me promptly to the point 
The darkness helped, I guess, 

I asked the question, and, O bliss ! 
She softly murmured ‘‘ Ye:.” . 


Two peals of laughter from the hall 
Set my brain in a whirl, 

A flood of light discovered me 
Clasping their sewing girl. 


The blonde and the brunette came in 
And wished us both mu sh joy, 

“* How did it end?” I'll whisper it, 
I married her, my boy. 


And, let me tell you, many a gem 
Worth winniog you may fiad, 
At honest service who would grace 

A home of any kind. 


The years since then hive proved my choice 


To be both wise and good, 
For she’s a perfect model now 


Of wifé and motherhood. 


Mabel and Maud are still unwed, 


No one has sou zht to rob 


Their mother of those c'ever girls 


Who planned that put-up j »b. 





Life’s Clouds. 





For Saturday Night. 
She went away in the morniog, 

When the sun rose over the lake. 

The trembling trees in the garden 

Shed their dew-tears for her sake ; 

But the sky was bright and the fl »wers— 
The world seemed happy then. 

She went away in the morning 

And never came back again. 


The light of a May-day dawning 
Shone out of her eyes of blue, 


And her brow and cheek, like the fi owers, 


Were f esh with the morning dew. 

A light good-bye and a hasty kiss, 

A smile, and beyond our ken 

She passed lightly out in the moraing 
And never came back again. 


A cloud came over the moraing— 

C.me over the bright, blue skies , 
Chilling the sou! with its shadow, 
Dimming the j y-bright eyes ; 

And hoarts that were light as the zsphyr 
Grew leaden with sorrov, wh en 

She went away in the morning 

And never came back agiin. 


Alas! for the summer morning, 
Of its glories ruthless shorn | 
Tears for the maiden fallea 

In her sweet life's sunny mora ! 
Woe for the visions faded 

And the shattered eoet men 


When the dreams 
Come never back 


ot a 
again. 
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birthdays and at Christmas, Mr. Cleveland has 
always presented his wife with diamonds. 
The unset stones of Mrs, Cleveland’s collection 
are not very large, and some of them are a 
ilttle off color. The unmounted gems are 
arranged in little cabinets of inlaid wood, and 
the cabinets are provided with little nests of 
cotton, and in them the diamonds rest. Each 
nest has its number, and the memorandum- 
book tells, after each number, the time and 
place of purchase, besides the value of the 
stone, 


Walt Whitman is reported to have made his 
will and placed it in the hands of a lawyer in 
Camden, N. J., who has no idea of its contents. 
It is not to be opened until after the poet's 
death. Whitman can have, as everybody 
knows, nothing of pecuniary value to leave to 
anyone ; but still much interest is felt in the 
character of the document, which must be 
rather queer. Though eminently American in 
his opinions, feelings and sympathies, he has 
not reflected the views or habits of his country- 
men, as they are commonly regarded, in respect 
to money. This, indeed, has never given him 
any concern—not half as much as it ought to 
have given him, in fact. He has never earned 
anything regularly, except for a few years, 
when he was in one of the departments in 
Washington. The largest sum he ever accu- 
mulated was $60, and he scarcely knew how he 
got that. Most of his life he has been what 
might be styled an observant ruminating 
vagabond, willing to give when he had any- 
thing, and equally willing to receive. A great 
many persons are averse to considering him a 
poet, but nearly everybody will agree that he 
is a philosopher, of an eccentric order, perhaps, 
but cheerful, humane, cosmopolitan, optimis- 
tic. However his mind may be rated, it is cer- 
tainly original, even unique, and originality is 
one of the marks of genius. 


John Russell Young, describing Lincoln at 
Gettysburg, says he followed Edward Everett, 
who had spoken for two hours in a clear voice 
and with carefully studied and impressive 
delivery. ‘It was like a great ac‘or playing a 
great part. Mr. Lincoln arose, walked to the 


Noted People. 


The Empress Frederick and her daughters 
pave laid aside their weeds, and drive about 
Windsor dressed in monks’ brown, with hats, 
g'oves, apd shoes to match. 

Dr. Aimee Raymond, daughter of that bril- 
liant journalist, the late Henry J. Raymond, 
editor of the New York Times, is a successful 
practising physician in New York city. 

Giadstone makes it a rule never to travel on 
Sunday, and ex-Governor Curtin makes it a 
rule never to travel on any other day if it can 
be avoided. Both have lived toa ripe old age. 

The mother of Oscar Wilde, who has written 
verses that have beer admired in England, 
will henceforth receive an annuity from the 
British Crown, her name having been placed 
on the p’nsion list. 

A young Russian noble, the Baroness Lou- 
banowski, is going to ride from S-. Petersburg 
to Odessa, 1,500 miles, to win a bet and to break 
the record. which was set some years ago by 
the Austrian Archduchess Maria Theresa. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Peabody, who first brought 
to America from Germany the kindergarten 
method of teaching children, is still living in 
Boston, She is eighty-seven years old, but 
retains much of her interest in educational 
matters, 

At her wedding, Dorothy Tennant wore 
silver-leather shoes, with diamond buckles. 
The new silver low shoes, with Rhine-stone 
buckles, that have just come from a London 
firm, are known in trade as the ‘“ Dorothy 
Tennant.” ° 

Gen. Booth, encouraged by the ob-dience that 
met his command that no member of the 
Salvation Army below the rank of captain 

should marry, has issued another order to the 
effect that all privates who are caught smok- 
ing in future shall be debarred from promo- 
tion. 

Ou.ue interesting fact abou’ the sons of John 
B ight is that they have learnt the art of weav- 
ing by hard, practical exp2rience. It was a 
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and so long as it remains English influence 
will be predominant, 


The Anglo-Indian has a theory that the only 
way to retain the Indian Empire is to treat the 
natives as inferior beings. The Englishman 
in South America appears to hold the same 
theory with regard to the Brazilians and 
Spanish-Americans, They look down upon 


rigid principle with the deceased Tribune that 
his sons should learn how to work at the loom 


as their father bad done before them, and for 


years they went regularly to the mill at Roch- 
dale like ordinary factory hands, 


Mrs. Theodore Tiltoa is a sai and lonely 


woman, with silver streaked hair, a care-worn 


face, and stooped figure, who frequents Lincoln 


Park, in Chicago, with her grandchildren. 


Every pleasant morning in the year she goes to 


the pleasure-ground, but is seldom recognized, 
and never seen speaking to anyone, She lives 
with her married daughter. 

Capt. E,enezer Morgan, popularly known as 
** Rattler” Morgan, who died a few days ago, 
took into Philadelphia some famous cargoes. 
One of these was after a whaling trip to Green- 
land in 1864, when he brought home oil that 
is said to have sold for hearly $150,009, and 
another, a sealing trip to Alaska, that netted 
more than twice that to the parties concerned. 


Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe, according to an 
article in Lippincotts found the originals of 
her Topsy and Black Sam among the freed 
house servants of two southern families living 
in Cincinnati. The writer, who was a member 
of one of the families, dec'ares that she has 
often seen Mrs, Stowe sitting a whole summer 
afternoon out watching the young blacks play- 
ing with the children of their employers. 


Sgnor Crispi has managed to offend his 
Royal Mistress, and so great is the Q teen’s ire 
that she has thrice deliberately absented her- 
self from the royal dinner table when the Pre- 
mier has been invited there. Of course the 
subject in dispute was the question of the mar- 
riage of the Prince of Naples. The Queen has 
never forgiven the decision which prohibits her 
son marrying into a Catholic reigning family. 


The Empress of Russia, who, as the Princess 
Dagmar, was one of the royal beauties of 
Europe, is now said to be so thin and haggard 
that the friends who have not seen her in half- 
a-dozen years do not recognize her. Since her 
accession she has lived in continual terror of 
assassination, either for herself or for her hus- 
band and son; orin the still more grim com- 
panionship of the fear that his consciousness 
of perpetual danger would unsettle the Em- 
peror’s wits. 

Mrs. Charlotte Fuwler Wells is president of 
the Fowler & Wells Publishing Co., and the 
only surviving member of an organization 
founded by her brothers, the well-known 
phrenologists, more thar half a century ago. 
Mrs. Wells, who is now seventy years of age, 
successfully conducted the establishment 
through a period of great financial depression, 
during the war, and, until lately, has read the 
manuscripts and proofs of all the books and 
periodicals bearing the imprint of her house, 


Herbert Spencer, the greatest philosopher of 
the age, is now seventy years old. He is un- 
married, lives alone in a boarding house, and 
has but few intimate friends. Contrary to the 
usual idea, he is not a University man; and 
although one of the greatest thinkers of the 
world, he is not widely read, as he pays little 
attention to his literary style, writing fre- 
quently in an incomprehensible vein. He 
hardly makes enough from his books to sup 
port his life of extreme simplicity. He has 
always been more or less of an invalid. 


It seems to be acc: p‘ed as a fact in Washing- 
ton that the Vice-President has three beauti- 
ful and complicated wigs. The first wig is 
short, the second is of an average length, and 
the third gives an absolutely triumphant illus- 
tration of hair which has been allowed to grow 
toolong. itis said that the surest way to Mr. 
Morton's heart is to remind him that his hair 
needs cutting. ‘ One should always be careful, 
however, to make this remark when the Vice- 
President is wearing wig No. 3. 


Mrs, Grover Cleveland is the possessor of 
diamonds the total collection of which, set and 
mounted, is estimated at fully fifty thousand 
dollars, On the day of her marriage she re- 
ceived a magnificent ring and a necklace of 
solitaires from her husband, and diamond pins 
for her hair from Secretary and Mrs, Whitney ; 
but the ficst diamond ring she ever possessed 
was given to her by one of her Buffalo friends, 
It was a tiny little star of diamonds, and she 
wore it upon her little finger the day she be- 
came Mre. Cleveland, Since this time, upon 








edge of the platform, took out his glasses and 


put them on. He bowed to the assemblage in 
his homely manner, and took out of his pocket 
a page of foolscap. In front of him was a pho- 
tographer with his camera, endeavoring to take 
a picture of the scene. Weall supposed that 
Mr, Lincoln would make rather a long speech— 
a half-hour at least. He took the single sheet 
of foolscap, held it almost to his nose, and in a 
high tenor voice, without the least attempt for 
effect, delivered the most extraordinary address 
which belongs to the classics of literature. 
The photographer was bustling about prepar- 
ing to take the President's picture while he was 
speaking, but Mr. Lincoln finished before the 
photographer was ready. I remember it was a 
beautiful Octob2r day, and there were four or 
five thousand people present. Very few heard 
what Mr. Lincoln said, and it is a curious thing 
that his words should bave made no particular 
impression at the time, The noticeable thing 
was the anxiety of all on the platform that the 
photographer should be able to get his picture. 
I remember we were all very much disap- 
pointed at his failure, and were more interested 
in his adventure than in the address.” 





Back Where They Used to Be. 


Pap’s g .t a patent right, and rich as all creation ; 
But where’s the peace and comfort that we all had be- 
fore? 
Let’s go a visitin’ back to Griggsby Station— 
Back to were we used to be so happy and so pore ! 


The likes of us a-livin’ here! It’s just a mortal pity 
To see us in this great, big house, with cyarpets on the 
stairs, 
And the pump right in the kitchen, and the city! city! 
city !— 
And nothiog but the city all around us everywhere! 





Climb clean above the roof and look from the steeple, 
And never see a robin, nor a beech or ellum tree ; 
And right here, in earshot of at least a thousan’ people, 
And none that neighbors with us or we want to go and 
see! 


Let’s go a-visitin’ back to Griggsby Station— 
Back where the latch string’s a-hangin’ from the door, 
And every neighbor ‘round the place is dear as a relation— 
Back where we used to be so happy and so pore ! 


I want to see the Wiggenses—the whole kit and bilin’ 
A drivin’ up from Shallow Ford, to stay the Sunday 
through, 
And I want to see’em hitchin’ at their son-in-law’s and pilin’ 
Out at Lizy Ellen's like they used to do! 


I want to see the piece quilts that Jones girl is makin’, 
And I want to pester Laury ‘bout their freckled hired 
hand, 
And joke about the widower she come purt’ nigh a-takin’, 
Till her pap got his pension ‘lowed in time to tave his 
land. 


Let’s go a visitin’ back to Griggsby Station— 
Back where’s nothin’ aggervatin’ any more, 

She’s away safe in the wood around the old location — 
Back where we used to be so happy and so pore ! 


I want to see Merindy and help her with her sewin’, 
And hear her talk so lovin’ of her man that’s dead and 
gone, 
And stand up with E-nanuel, to show me how he’s growin’ 
And smile as I have saw her ’fore she put her mournin’ 
on. 


And I want to see the Samples, on the old lower Eighty, 
Where John, our oldest boy, he was took and buried—for 
His own sake and Katy’s—and I want to cry with Katy, 
Ae she reads his letters over, writ from the war. 


What's in all this grand life and high situation, 
And nary pink nor hollyhawk bloomin’ at the door? 
Let's go a-visitin’ back t» Griggsby Station— 
Back where we used to be so happy and 80 pore. 
James Wurrcoms Riney in the Pioneer Preas. 





The English in South America, 


The Germans are ousting the English mer- 
chant from Brazil and driving him to the wall 
in the cities of the Plate. But the English 
sovereign still reigns supreme, and for many 
years to coms; the South American republics 
wiil have to depend upon British capital for 
their development, The Italian pedier may 
cease to sell English yarns; the gaucho may 
wet his poncho from Frankfort instead of Man- 
chester, as he does to-day; German and Por- 
tuguese merchants and French shopkeepers 
may close ‘their ‘doors to the manufactures of 
Birmingham, Bradford and Sheffield ; England 
may cease to send her coal to Brazil, and the 
Union Jack may no longer be seen in the ports 
of the Pisate—still the sovereign wiil be there, 





the natives from an imaginary pedestal they 
have raised, and treat them as if they were 
dirt under their feet. And yet it is less than a 
hundred years ago that the red-coated veterans 
of the Peninsular War were driven out of 
Buenos Ayres by the natives, It was a French- 
man, the Comte de Liniers, who led the estan- 
cieros and gauchos to victory. The French, 
however, gained nothing by their countryman’s 
gallantry. Three years later the markets of 
the Plate were flooded with English goods, and 
the supercilious Britisher began to pour in. 

The French are the most popular foreigners 
in South America, Every educated South 
American speaks French, and asa rule fluently. 
He rarely even understands English, though 
of late years he has made an attempt to do so, 
It is to Paris and not to London that the 
wealthy Brazilian and Argentine go to spend 
their wealth. It is to France they look for 
their literature. It is the Paris journalists 
who have modelled their newspapers, Their 
fashions come from the boulevards. Their 
theories of government are those of Comte. 
Yet in spite of this Francomania the French 
have scarcely done anything for their South 
American admirers except to supply them with 
shopkeepers and Basque peons. 

The South American Englishman rarely 
mixes with the natives save during business 
hours. If he marries a Brazilian lady, a Por- 
tena or an Oriental he is considered by his 
countrymen to have lost caste. His children are 
treated almost as pariahs. It is a common 
thing to hear an Englishman say, ‘‘ The 
Anglo-Braz‘lian and the Anglo-Argentine are 
worse than the natives.” The Englishman 
goes home to marry. His wife knows not a 
word of the language spoken in her new home, 
She has to depend upon her servants, who 
cheat her right and left. The climate does not 
suit her. Her housekeeping troubles worry 
her. She grows discontented and peevish and 
ends by quarrelling with all her countrywomen. 
It is a common saying that the English society 
of a South American town is broken up into as 
many cliques as there are Englishwomen in it, 
The few American women to be found cling 
together much more closely than their English 
cousins do, and by their tact manage to keep 
out of these Anglo-Saxon squabbles and to be 
on good terms with the Anglo-American colony. 


Englishmen in Brazil than among their wives 
and daughters, but even in Rio de Janeiro 
they have no social club, and society can hardly 
be said to exist in the English colony there. 
Possibly the yellow fever, which plays terrible 
havoc nearly every summer among the young 
Englishmen engaged in banks and merchants’ 
offices in the seaports of Brazil, may be re- 
sponsible for this sympathetic feeling among 
the male sex. Each one knows his turn may 
come next, and that it is upon his fellow-clerks 
he must depend for that watchful nursing 
which alone can save him. The devotion 
shown by these young fellows to one 
of their number who is down with the 
scourge is quite touching. In the majoriiy of 
cases they become in their turn victims of the 
fever, and in 1889 so fatal did it prove to the 
English colony in Brazil that the English banks 
had to refuse business and for some days many 
of them were closed, 

The majority of the Englishmen in Brazil be- 
longed to the lower middle class in their own 
country. Fortune has raised their social posi- 
tion, but has not assisted them in their struggle 
with the aspirate. 

A new English chaplain was expected at a 
certain town in Brazil, His name was Hines, 
** More trouble in store for A, and B.,” said an 
American when he heard the chaplain’s name. 
A, and B. were the two most prominent rail- 
road men in the town, but they were very 
shaky about their h’s, The American's remark 
was not understood by the Englishman he 
made it to, and he confided to another English- 
man that the Rev. Mr. Hines was going to 
cause trouble among the railroad men, The 
story of course did not lose by being repeated, 
and when Mr. Hines arrived to take charge of 
his cure he was given the cold shoulder, as the 
news had preceded him that he was a disciple 
of John Burns, the Eaglish agitator, and that 
he was going to organize a strike among the 
men employed on the railway, It was some 
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time before he discovered that his cool recep- 
tion and small congregation were due to the 
joke an American had perpetrated about an h. 

As the Plate is a refuge for scamps from all 
over the world, the respectable Englishmen 
there are as suspicious about newly-arrived 
Englishmen as the Americans of reputation are 
about the latest importations from the United 
States. They are more sociable among them- 
selves than in Brazil, and have an excellent 
club in Buenos Ayres. 

There are a great many English estancieros 
in the Plate, mostly men of good family and of 
some means, Nearly all the railroads belong 
to English companies, and all the employes, 
even to the station masters, are English, The 
English estanciero usually builds a home 
modeled after an English country house, but 
adapted to suit the climate. He has his Eng- 
lish butler and footman, his English coachman, 
and stablemen, English cook and maid- 
servants. He shoots over his broad acres, and 
if he is near enough to Rosario hunts regularly 
with the fox-hounds. He imports English 
ideas with him to such an extent that he puts 
on a dress suit for dinner, and his wife appears 
at the table in demi-toilette, although thay 
may be fifty miles from a railroad station. In 
fact, he lives the life of an English squire.— 
The Illustrated American. 








He Was Evidently Mad Clear Through. 


A hayseed who had evidently been pulled up 
from the soil where his feet had to ail appear- 
ances rooted, caused commction on a northern 
train one day lately. In sp:te ofall warning he 
had boarded a ‘*‘special,” which did not stop at 
his hole-in-the-ground. He got reai mad when 
a@ passenger, with a great big smile, informed 
him that he could not alight at his destination. 
He muttered something about ‘“‘gittin’ the 
bulge on the darned train,” and sunk back in 
his seat. 

He looked desp2rate ; but only murmured to 
himself. His jaws worked mechanically on a 
huge mass of the weed and he was evidently 
— a catch-as-catch-can with a ponderous 
idea, 

Like a p‘cture in the distance his abode ap- 
peared, growing larger and larger. With a 
grand swoop he went for the bell rope. One 
twang of the gong in the locomotive was suffi- 
cient to rupture the bell rope, make the en- 
gineer’s hair stand on end and cause a sudden 
application of the air brakes with anything 
but a perfectly harmonious result ian the 
coaches. The train paused forcibly. ‘* Hear 
me!” yelled the noble-blooded tiller of the soil. 
‘“*If this durned railroad can’t stop its trains 
where Josh Gazzam wants to get off, we'll see.” 
With a wild leap he sprang to the nearest door 
with his agricultural carpet bag and dropped 
to terra firma. After sprinkling a bunch of 
grass and wild roses with several gills of to- 
bacco extract, he again broke out to the con- 


| ductor, trainmen and passengers who were 


watching him. He was evidently mad clear 
through and could not understand why the 


A great deal more charity exists among the | train was not scheduled to pause at his humble 


domicile. *‘I’m thru with you,” he shouted : 
‘if you don’t want me to hit you with mud, 
git. When you call the bulge on me, darn me, 
I'll eat yer train, engine and all.” The train 
moved on, and Josh trod towards home. — Utica 
Observer. 





An August Vacation Episode. 

** Maud, I should like to know the meaning 
of this reception.” 

‘““Mr. Hazard, you shall!” answered the 
proud countey srt freezingly. ‘‘I have found 
you out, sir. at is all!” 

** What do you mean, dearest?” 

* Don’t come near me, sir! Sta 
other side of that table. I have foun 


you have been amusing yourself at my ex- | 


nse. 
Pe For heaven’s sake, Maud, explain!” 

‘“*T know I am freckle-faced, sir,” she said, 
with flashing eye, “but I did not think you 
capable of joking about it with your friends.” 

“1 haven't > on anything of the kind, 
Maud!” protested the young man, 

“You have, sir! After you had—had pro- 
proposed to me last night and I—I had said 

-yes and you had gone, I overheard you tell- 
ng Mr. Bellchamber out there on the front 
porch what glorious fun it was to go into the 
mountains in August and catch speckled 
beauties.”"—New York Mercury. ‘ 








Magnanimity. 

The magnanimous man will be a great man 
intrinsically—that is, he will have something 
within him that will raise him above what is 
petty and trifling. In everything he will prefer 
the greater to the less, the her to the lower, 
the better to the worse. And this he will do 
not so much from a sense of duty and by a self- 
denying effort as from a simple love and pref. 
erence for the good. If, for instance, he is 
to choose between a successful stroke of busi- 
ness and a truthful statement, he cannot hesi- 
tate; all his impulses tend to the latter, as the 

eater of the two satisfactions. If he must 

ecide between personal comfort or ease and 


the helping of a neighbor in distress, his warm . 


sympathies forbid a moment’s doubt. If he is 
offered some much-prized luxury in excha: 


‘| for a little meanness of conduct, he refuses it 
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To Correspondents. 


{Correspondents will address —‘* Correspondence Column,” 
SaTurpDAay Nieut Office.) 
Mascot.—See Athos. 

Yum Yum.—Vivacity, 
mirth. - 

Kansas Girt —Suspicion, carelessness and sensitiveness 
are shown by your writing. 


JoHN Farquuarson.— Sincerity, generosity, tenderness 
and good business ability. was " 


BELLE Brenvon and Corinne.—Impulee, vivacity, sympa- 
thy, resolution and wi'fulness. 


Rusy, Lindsay.—Writing shows selfishness, resolution, 
perseverance, vanity and order. 


JgaNié JeTuR?.—Decision, priie, energy, reserve and 
sincerity are marked in your writiog 


F. G. B.—Selfishness, obstinacy, merriment, order and 
caution are displayed by your writing. 

Hore.—Cheerful, generous, frank and simp’: in tastes, 
ambitious and blessed with good judgment 


EVANGRLINE P.—Your writing shows good executive 
ability ingenuousness, cordiality and hasty temper. 


_MiLpRrRp.—You are, in all probabi‘ity, vivacious, am- 
bi ious, a voluble talker, merry-hearted and sincere. 


Mienon.—Sympathy, sensitiveness, generosity, simplicity 
of tast s and extreme frankness are marked by your writing. 

_Mavax.—Delicacy of feeling, a ge serous nature, ‘indeci- 
sion and cheerfulness are prominently exhibited in your 
writing. 
_ Gypsy.—-Y ur writing indicates f.ndness of appro»ation, 
impulsive temperament, strong self-will and inclination to 
be moody. 

W. J. M.—Indecisio }, flippancy, carelessness and self-will 
are the most prominent traits of character exhibited by 
your writing. 


CARELESSNESS —You are, I should think, candid, genial, 
easily wounded, rather too impulsive, ambitious, but not 
decidedly persevering. 
| SwartTHEart.—You are, I think, very gentle in manner, 

quiet in disposition, thoughtful and inclined to keep the 
sunny tide of life turned towards you. 


Uaian Herp, Hamilton.—Do ycu know I never dreamed 
tnat any of the’umle man’s descendants lived in Hamilton ? 
Your writ'ng displays much self-will, some carelessness, 
generosity and amiability. 

Scorry.—Your writing shows much earnestness, order, 
self-esteem, good judgment, a practical nature and cheer- 
fulness. 2. It was quite sufficient and conducted with the 
| utmost nicety with regard to the request. 


Nan.—Strictly speaking it should have been returned 
before, but the hot weeke may with saf.ty be counted 
ou’ of social comings and goings. Writing shows moody 
disposition, self-esteem, carelessness, pride and resolution. 


AtHos —You are doubtless very energetic, charitable, 
vivacious, of good business ability and marked ambition. 
Tnere is a dash and sparkle about your conversation, and I 
think your friends can depend on you for sincerity and 
symp thy. 

TetHys, Montreal—You were disappointed regarding 
last week’s pap'r, but it could not be helped for I have 
just opened your letter. The writing shows precision, 
a viability, earnestness in life and thought, sensitiveness 
beneath an outer reserve, and a wealth of tenderness. 


GretcHEeN.—Did your letter a company that of your 
friend? If eo it may have been unnoticed, for so often | 
discover a request for delineation hidden away insite of a 
sheet. I come upon some of these quite by accident. This 
writing indicates geniality, perseverance, firmness, candor, 
self-esteem and order. 

Ime_pA, Oriliia.—Wash your face with warm water rub- 
bing over it a little dampesed almond meal. Rinse «ff 
with tepid water and follow the ricsing by a cold dash 
This treatment should insure an opening of the pores, a 
thorough cleansiog and a stimulant to the fir a, white skin 
which induces color. 2 Writing shows order, self-reliance, 
individuality, frankness and ambition. 


LaiLA.—How could I advise you when I do not know your 
tastes? Some of us prefer the bustle and exitement of 
hotel life, some the quiet of a mountain farmhouse, others 
the tent pitched by lake or river, while many seek recrea- 
tion and new mental life from an ocean voyage. Try any 
one of these, and with a m'‘nd disposed for taking the 
pleasurable you will surely be invigorated. 

Lor+a.—I gave you a delineation of handwriting in issue 
| of August 2. 2. I think your temperament is such that 
you would be exacting and jealous. 3. From the way you 
spoke regarding the other matter I concluded that you 
were the interested party. If not I like you better. For 
the eyelashes use an ointment made of one ounce of vage- 
line and one grain of red oxide of mercury. 

M. E. McV., Oshawa.—You write very sensibly of your 
| ambition. Genius, you know, is aptly defined to be ** an 
| unlimited capacity for hard work,” so keep at it. You 
will find that progress is slow but almost always sure. Try 
any paper or magazine which uses the kind of matter 
| you have prepared, and do not be discouraged if postage 
— form a large item in your cash account for a little 
while. 

Kirriz C., Cincinnati—You must not call Toronto 
| “quiet,” Kittie. We cannot allow that at all. Am glad 
you sent the papers there. Do not talk of affairs so far in 
| the past as the Carnival. W: prefer the living, breathing 
present. 2. Pretty blue eyes should be quite successfal. 
3. Write again, certainly, if you think I can help you any. 
4. Writing shows some egotism, strong self-will, a cheerful 
disposition, some fi'ppancy and ambition. 

Burp Fatg.—You have revealed the identity of your 
friend. To me it is sad, and yet I cannot.see why life 
should be all dark, or why the strong will cannot be 
brought to bear on circumstances, and make them yield ia 

ite of all a happy and unselfish hfe. The husband's love 
should covez his faults to a great extent. Ideals are fli ney 
things, whose good qualities prove wings which lift them 
away from earth, They do not exist ia the flesh. 

An Anpsnt ApMiRkeR, Omaha.- So your school life was 
lived out in Toronto. I am glad that you still take an in- 
terest in Canadi.n people and papers. Your guesses 
amuse me, immensely, Thank you for your kindly ex- 
pressed wish, but am much afraid you would be dieap- 
poisted. 2. Your writing shows candor, a kindly and gen- 
erous nature, much tenderness, a hasty temper and fond- 
ness of approbation, Write me whenever you thiok I can 
be of service. 3 The enclosed shows much firmness, am- 
bition, practical ability and symp sthy. 

Inquisitive, Winnipeg —If the hair is too oily a thorouzh 
washing with water to which a tablespoon of cloudy house- 
hold ammonia has been added, will correct that disorder 
Brush it well, giving the regulation one hundred strokes at 
a brushing and rub the scalp with the finger tips lightly 
and with a circular motion. 2. Blushing is often the result 
of ex rated self-consciousness. Do not find fault with 

retty little blushes They are universally becoming. Get 

e grease paints in color you require. Apply them accord- 
in 7 to directions accompanying them. 


GaercHEN No 2 —I have already ans+ ered one Gretchen, 
but you will likely be able to distinguish your answers, 
1. Your writing shows earnestness, firmness, good intuitive 

rception, delicacy of feeling, sensitiveness and Icquacity. 
" aon usually come to — Different - — 
mend various parations, you may use buttermilk, 
lemon juice, cea horse-radish and sour milk, or any 
of the advertised lotions with about the same succes, The 
spots may be removed but the constitutional conditions 
which produce freckles remain unaltered and old So! kisses 
them back the next suoshiny day. 


ambition, thoughtlessness and 





































































































































































































































































































aha. 













TORON1O0 SATURDAY NIGHT. 





HIS HEARTS QUEEN. 





BY MRS. GHORGIE SHELDON 


Author of “ Max,” “* That Dowdy,” “* Queen 


Bess,” “ Sibyl'’s Influence,” “I'he Forsaken 


Bride,” “‘ Brownie's Triumph,” &c. 


CHAPTER XX. 
VIOLET RETURNS TO AMERICA. 

M hile the kind-hearted peasant girl, 
Lisette, feeling as it she had suddenly been 
changed into another being by some good fairy 
—and she certainly looked like a different per- 
son, clad as she was like a lady—was walking 
at a swinging pace toward Mentone, and—her 


doom. 

She intended to walk until the day began to 
dawn, and then beg a ride to Monaco in one of 
the market carts — made daily trips from 
the country to that city. 

It was still very dark, and the road, which 
lay upasteep hill, was very narrow, and ran 
dangerously near the cliffs which overhung the 


that she was in had passed Lord Cameron’s 
without her having a suspicion that she had 
attracted the attention of any one. 

She was driven on to the Midland Grand 
station, where she took a train for Glasgow, 
and that evening boarded the Circassia for 
New York, where she arrived eleven days 
later—three days after the return of Wallace, 
who had sailed on a faster vessel. 

One can imagine something of the léneliness 
and desolation which this young and delicatel 
reared girl experienced upon finding herse 
adrift and an utter stranger in that great city 
and with but little money in her purse. 

She longed to learn the circumstances of 
Wallace's supposed death, her grief over which 
had been newly aroused on returning to her 
native land. 


sea. 

The girl had worked very hard the previous She had known before leaving for Europe 
day, while she hed slept none that night, for | that he had received an offer o partnership 
she had been too much excited, over the | with some New York architect; but he had 
— of leaving her home, to rest, and she | not mentioned the name of the gentleman be- 
now began to experience a feeling of weariness | fore she left, and not having received any of 
and languor stealing over her. It was the re- | his letters she did not know whether he had 
action coming on, while added to that was | ciosed with the offer, and therefore did not 
feeling of dread and loneliness over the uncer- | know where to go to make any inquiries rela- 


tainty of the future. 


tive to his movements after her departure. 


More than this, she found the boots, which She dare not go to Cincinnati to ascertain— 
Violet insisted must gO with the rest of her she dare not write to ask anything about him, 
cos'ume, were too tight to be comfortable, and | for she was determined that her sister should 

e 


this greatly impeded her progress, 


not know where she was. She had become en- 


She climbed to the top of the cliffs and there tirely alienated by her unkindness, and felt 
sat down by the roadside upon a huge boulder, | that she would much prefer to toil for her daily 
where she had rested many a time before, to | bread than to go back to her and be subject to 


recover herself a little before going on. 
The stone was an irregular one, with a pro- 
jection which formed a support for her back, 


her arbitrary ee 
“There are hundreds of girls as young as I, 
even younger, who have to support themselves 


and leaning against this she was overcome by | and I believe I am just as capable of earning 
weariness before she knew it and fell into a my own living,” she mused, considering her 


sound sleep. 


future, ‘At any rate, I am determined to 


It did not seem as if ten minutes bad elapsed | make the trial, and if I find I cannot earn a 
since she sat oe though in reality it was | living there will be time enough then to appeal 


more than half an 
galloping bc rse aroused her. 


She started to her feet, acry of terror and 


our, when the sound of a | to the court to appoint a different guardian for 


me, and demand my money from Wilhelm.” 
The poor child had yet to learn that there 


oan breaking from her. It was still 80 | was no money to demand. 


dark t 


at she could see nothing any distance She found a quiet, respectable boarding-place 


away, but the sound of that swiftly advancing | g few days after her arrival in New York, and 

horse made her heart beat with fearful throbs. | then took time by the forelock, by inserting 
Was it some pursuer coming in search of h«r? | the following advertisement in two of the daily 
Had her flight been discovered at home, and | papers : 


was her tyrannical step-father coming to force 
her back into wearisome servitude? or, worse 


LADY, JUST RETURNED FROM EUROPE AND FiT. 
ted to teach music and French, would like a few 


yet, tosell her to another man equally brutal | pupils. Address H., at this office. 


and unkind ? 


wo days thereafter Violet received a single 


She started to flee, but, not being able to | letter in answer to her advertisement, and it 
clearly diStinguish the road, while she was | read thus: 
sadly bewildered by having been so suddenly “Tf H. will call at No. — Fifth avenue, she 


aroused from her sleep, she turned in the wrong “- learn oe to her advantage. 
direction and made straight for the edge of the i y 
cliff. 


” 


olet was greatly disappointed to receive 
only one response; but she argued that one 


It was very strange—as familiar as she was gone might open the way for others; so she 


with every inch of the ground between her 


herself with great care, took her n.usic 


home and Mentone—that she should have be- | roll under her arm, and made her way to the 
come so confused and lost as to her location, | address mentioned. 

and it was only when she caught the ominous ‘*No — Fifth avenue” proved to be a palatial 
sound of the washing of the waves against the | residence, with the name Lawrence ra 


rocks below that she became conscious of her | in s.lver letters upon the door, an 


danger. 


Violet’s 
heart sank alittle as she mounted the marble 


But she was rushing at such headlong speed | steps, for she feared that she might not be 
she could not save herself; a low shuddering | competent to teach in an aristocratic family 
ery of terror burst from her lips as she sud- | such as doubtless inhabited this elegant man- 
denly lost her balance; there was a_ short | sion. 
interval of silence, followed by a heavy splash Her ring was answered by a colored servant, 
in the waters below, then the waves closed | in livery, to whom she stated her errand, giv- 
over the unfortunate girl, and the ocean held | ing him her card, whereupon she was ushered 
the secret of her fate, as well as of Violet’s | into 4 reception-room upon the right of a mag- 


mysterious disappearance. 


nificent hall. 


The clift was very high at that point, and Everything about her bespoke unlimited 
projected considerably over the sea, which was | wealth, while the most perfect taste was dis- 


very deep just there. 


played in the harmonizing tints of everything, 


The girl sank at once to the bottom, and, her | the costly pictures, statuettes, bric-a-brac and 
clo:hing probably becoming eatangled among | curios, 
the rocks, her body was held there for some Ten minutes elapsed. It seemed an age to 
weeks, and only disturbed and washed far | anxious Violet; then the rich draperies of the 


below to the point where the fishermen had 
found it after a storm of considerable violence. 

It was, of course, unrecognizable, but every 
ariicle which sbe wore tended to prove that 
she was Vane Cameron's iost bride-elect. As 
such he claimed her, without a doubt as to her 
identity, and, as we already know, laid her to 
rest beneath the shadow of the venerable beech 
in one corner of the church-yard at Mentone. 

ee ee never once suspected what 
her fate had been. 

Upon discovering that she had fled, her iron- 


hearted master hac started in search of her, | 


vowing that she should pay dearly for daring 
to run away from him, and the future that he 
had planned for her. 


He learned that a peasant girl, answering to | 


her description, had boarded the westward- 
bound train at the village, in the early morn- 
ing, and had left it again at Nice. 

He hastened thither at once, and was told 
that such a girl had been seen in the waiting- 
room of the station; but farther than that he 
could get no trace of her, and was finally 
obliged to return to his home, where, upon 
the other members of his family, he vented his 
disappointment and anger over the loss of such 
valuable help. 


The mother, who was far superior to her | 
husband in every way, grieved long and bit- | 


terly over the loss of her first-born, but it was 
many months before she learned the truth re- 
garding her untimely end. 


Violet’s journey to Paris was accomplished 
with very little weariness and nothing of in- 


cident. Her first business upon reaching the | 
Freich metropolis was to go to a lady's furn- | 


ishing house, where she purchased a simple 
but comfortable outfit, after which she pro. 
ceeded to a respectable pension which she 
had heard highly recommended by some 
Americans whom she had met in London. 

It was fortunate that she had a liberal supply 
of money in her possession. She had never 
been stinted, for it was supposed that she was 
the heir to a large fortune, and acertain income 
was paid to her quarterly. Since she had been 
joined by her sister and her husband she had 
not had occasion to use much money, as Mr, 


Mencke had settled all her bills, and she had | the position. I have a daughter,” Mr. Law- 
several hundred dollars in her possession at | rence resumed, after a moment of thought, 
the time of her flight. | ** who is in her twelfth year. She is blind——” 


This fact. together with the discovery that | 
she could find a very safe and pleasant home 
for a time in the pension where she was stop- | 
ping, somewhat changed her original plan of | 
returning directly to America, and she resolycd | 
to remain in Paris a while for the purpose of | 
perfecting herself more fully in French, and 
aiso to take a few finishing lessons in music, 
for she had determined to make use of these | 
branches in supporting herself in che future. | 

She threw her whole heart into her work and | 
few pec ple would have recognized in this grave, 
studious girl, the bright, laughing, care-free 

Violet who had been such a favorite among her | 
friends in Cincinnati the year previous, 

She put herself under the best of teachers, | 
and made the most of hcr time and opportuni. | 
ties ; thus nearly four months slipped by, and 
then she resolved to go home to America. 

It was the last of September when she left 
Paris for London, where she remained severa] 
days to make preparations for her voyage, be- 
fore proceeding to Glasgow to take the steamer, 
she having decided to sail from there, because 
she could obtain a comfortable passage at 
cheaper rates on the Anchor line, and it was 
now becoming necessary for her to husband 
her funds a little. 

It was the fifth of October when she le{t Lon- 
don for Glasgow, and it was her face that Wal- 
Jace had seen looking from that carriage win- 
dow as he was detained for a few minutes by a 
blockade in the street. 

Violet, however, was wholly unconscious of 
her proximity to her lover—or her husband, as 
we now know him to be. She was deeply 
absorbed in her own th te. aud was ga 

at nothing in particular ; the carriage 





| sympathetic tone, and with such a compassion- 


| It is called cataract of the lens; but when my 


| might be performed which would at least give 


archway leading into the hall were swept aside, 
and a tall, finely proportioned man of perhaps 
uty years entered her presence. 
e was distinguished-looking, with clear-cut 
features, an intelligent, expressive eye, and a 
randly shaped head ; but there was a worn 
ook on his brow, a sad and anxious expression 
on his face that bespoke care and sorrow. 

‘* Miss Huntington, I presume,” he remarked, 
bowing gravely yet courteously to her, as he 
glanced at the card which she had sent him by 
the servant. 

“Yes, sir,” Violet replied, and taking the 

letter, which she had received that morning, 
from her handbag, she passed it to him, while 
she added: ‘I have come to inquire if I am to 
find a pupil here. I judged that such must be 
| the fact, since the letter was in response to my 
| advertisement.” 
Mr. Lawrence did not reply immediately ; he 
| seemed to be studying the beautiful girl before 
| him—the sad though lovely face, which was 
| crowned with such a mass of gleaming gold ; 
| the graceful figure, in its simple but tasteful 
costume, while the small hand, ‘so neatly in- 
| cased in its perfectly fitting glove, and the 
| little foot, in its natty walking-boot, did not 
escape his observation. 

It was easy to perceive that he was favorably 
imoressed by his fair visitor, for when he did 
| speak, he was even more kind and courteous 
| than before. 
| “I was impressed, Miss Huntington, when I 

read your advertisement, that you were a 
| young lady in search cf employment,” he said ; 
**and as I am also looking for some young lady 
to fill a vacancy, it occurred to me that, ai- 
though you had advertised for ‘ pupils,’ you 
| mighc be persuaded—if we should be mutually 


| 





= provided the remuneration were suffi- 

| cient.” 

| “* Ah! you are looking for a governess.” Vio- 
| let remarked, with a quiet smile, and in no 
| wise displeased by the eee 

| ‘* Not a governess, according to the common 
| acceptation of the term,” the gentleman re- 
turned,in a sad tone. “But let me tell you 

| exactly how l am situated, and what I desire; 

| then you can decide as to the desirability of 


‘“Blind!” repeated Violet, in such a tender, 


ate glance that her companion's face lighted 
with a grateful smile. 

“Yes,” he answered, she was born totally 
blind, It is a peculiar case, and I have been 
told there is only one other on record like it. 


child was nine months old a noted oculist, 
whom we consulted, thought that an operation 


her a portion of her sight. Of course, I was 
willing to consent to anything that would 
mitigate, even to the smallest extent, her 
heavy affliction. The cataract was punc‘ ured 
through the pupile, and she saw, very faintly 
at first, but, as time elapsed and the cataracts 
began to be absorbed, her sight strengthened 
scmewhat. Her sight is very limited, how- 
ever; she can see to get about the house, and 
distinguishes objects of any size with the aid 
of glasses, but not well enough to read, and 
whatever she learns is taught by reading aloud 
to her. She has a remarkable memory, as 
most blind people have, I believe, and che is 
extremely found of music, both vocal and in- 
strumental, Do you sing, Miss Huntington?” 
Mr. Lawrence asked, sudden! breaking in 
bo his account of his little daughter's con- 
on, 


* Yes, sir, I have spent more time apon vocal fr 


culture than upon instrumental music,” Violet 
a and this assurarce drew forth a 
smile of approbation from her host. 

“I have had many governesses for her,” the 
gentleman resu 
years in an institution for the blin ugh for 
the last six months I have been obliged myself 


I come to the most t 
he added, a slight fi 
feel it is only right that I 


obliged to tel 









When the fit 


ed 


plied, smiling, 
again—‘' whether I 


responsibility would 
trembled for the result. 
Yet her sympathies were enlisted both for 
rplexed father, and for his 
afflicted child, while, too, the idea of a perman- 
ome was an attractive feature 


this care-worn, 


ent, pleasant 


young imagination. 


autiful sex. 


the power to do so. 
informed mind will soon g 
meanor, or will so abundantly atone for the 
want of it, that its absence will never be no- 





























ing more than the art of 
kind, intelligent and high-minded man. Such 
aman, be he graceful as Chesterfield or awk- 
ward as Caliban, all worthy women are pleased 


to teach her all that she has learned. And now 
ing potice of my story,” 
t a his face. “I 
ould be perfectly 
a in the matter, and so feel 
you that Bertha pos: 
strong, an almost indomitable will, and there 
are times when she becomes sullen and unman- 
ageable. She will not study,she willnot practic 
or do anything which she imagines is require 
of her; and thus, for a time, the whole 
household is in a most uncomfortable state ; 
while she refuses obedience to others, 
equally insistent u 
instant compliance with all 
s she is again gentle, merry 
ow. my object in sending for 
ou, Miss Huntington, was, providing I was 
vorably impressed with 
would consent to devote a 
pupil instead of several. The position will re- 
persistent, even temperament— 
gentleness and firmness—and I 
believe I see lines of decision in y: 
havé a strong will, have you not? 
“TI have been told that I bave,” Violet re 
“but ”—growing very grave 
sess firmness sufficient 
to cope with the will you have described, I can 
I have never had 
the governmené of children ; but I should say 
that tact would prove more effective in the 
management of your daughter than an obstin- 
ate insistence a o 
Lawrence's face lighted at this remark. 
“That is the wisest observation that I have 
ever heard any governess make regarding the 
control of Bertha,” he said. 
ton, will you make a trial of it for a while?” 
Still Violet looked grave. She felt that the 
a great one, and she |. 


would be no object,” Mr. Lawrence 
continued, as she did not reply. “if the right 
person could be obtained, and if you could but 
achieve a strong influence over the child and 
tact, or by any other method, I 
would gladly give you any price 
name. Somehow I feel impell 
to come ae very fact that yon hesitate ye 
to accept the position assures me that you are | *‘ 

wise in the consideration of all projects.” ADELINA PATEI NICOLINI. 


(To be Continued.) 





The Art of Pleasing. 


A modest and virtuous young man, on first 
going into society, is apt to be sorely perplexed 
n the question how to make himself agree- 
to ladies. He need not be ashamed of his 
Washington Irving, in one of his 
early sketches, confesses that a well-dressed 
lady was an object perfectly *‘awful” to his 
We were once acquainted 
ntleman of distinction in 
the father of several accomplished 
who could not, even to his fiftieth year, enter a 
drawing-room where ladies were present with- 
out painful embarrassment. 

sign in a young man to stand in some awe 
A person of coarse and 
vulgar mind, who thinks more of himself than 
st friends think of him, and who knows 
little of the worth of a good woman's heart, 
rushes fearlessly in where an Irving or an 
Addison would blush to tread. Bear this in 
mind, young gentlemen, who blush and stain- 
mer in the company of ladies; the girls are as 
much afraid of you as you are of them, 

You are awkward in your manners, you 
think. If you think so, it is likely that your 
fair friends think otherwise ; for the really ill- 
bred fellows that we have known have never 
suspected their ill-breeding. And, after all, 
what is good breeding but habitual good na- 
ture? The simple fact that you wish to please 
is a proof that you possess, or will soon acquire, 
The good heart and well 
ive grace to the de. 


Besides, the ladies—that is, most of them— 
like a man who is simple in his manners, pro- 
vided that they see that there is substance and 
worth in him. Graceful manners and ready 
wit are gocd as far as they go. 
this, O bashfu), blushing youth, that, in the 
society of ladies and of mer, you will pass, in 
the long run, for what you are worth—no more, 
The art of pleasing, therefore, is noth- 
becoming an honest, 





Spiegelroth’s Ruse. 





































p Spiegelroth— Here vas dot loafer ohf a cat on 
| pleased with each other—to devote yourself to | der bar again ! 











Tempus Fugit. 


He (looking at the clock)—Bless h 

“and she has spent two | time flies, I had no idea it i tet? or 
awning)—Better late than never.— 

Texas Siftings. 












































































n requiring 
er demands, 


ou, to ask if you 
your time to one 


our face ; you 


any experience in 


ience.” 


“Miss Hunting- 


ou choose to 


It is certainly a 


But be ture of 


Veil, [ maigs him hellup der get the bydrcphobia. 
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clothes sno ite, never |i| 
i yellow. Flantels notte shrink, cotton j/i}} 
rot, nor hands chap, but softand white. }!H] 
iH) Use the “Surprise” way. No boiling 
or scalding. markable! Try it! 


} Reap THe Drngcrioxs ONTUR Warren. ||| 


Ye Dainty Ladyes Please Take Notice 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER'S 


RECAMIER raseunanons 


THESE PREPARATIONS ARE FAMOUS 





AS THE ONES 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
a remarkable success has been shown in curing 


ENDORSED AND USED C U RE 
BY THE 
MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMEN OF 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
VOL UNTA RY TESTIMONIALS § i C KK, 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci. 
EVE RY co U NT RY. eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver PiLis 


BERNHSRODT, are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
LaNGTRY, and preventing this annoying complain. while 
MODJESKA secilats tos iver and Tequinte "he towels 

’ im e liver re le *he bow: 

_ CLARA LOUISE KELLOGG, they 
And thousands of others. — vem 
What the Recamier Preparations are and why 
they are to be used. 

Recamier Cream, which is first of these world price th 
famous pre tions, is made from the reci _- roe aa deel pats 
used by Julie Recamier. It is not a cosmetic, but fortunately their goodness Ses not end 


here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them, 
But after all sick head 


AC 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's LitrLe Liver PILts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a = They are > ye ——— aes 
not gripe or purge, but by their gen action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ive for $1. Solid everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


but an emollient to be applied at night just be- 
fore soene and to be removed in the morn- 
ing by bathing freely. It will remove tan and 
sunburn, pimples, red spots or blotches, and 
make your face and hands as smooth, as white 
and as soft as an infant’s, Price, $1.50. 

Recamier Balm aa ggene pine etary a 
It is not a whitewash, and unlike most liquids, 
Recamier Balm is exceedingly beneficial and is 
absolutely imperceptible, except in the delicate 
freshness and youthfulness which it imparts to 
the skin. Price, $1.50, 

Recamier Lotion will remove freckles and 
moth patches, is soothing and efficacious for 
any irritation of the cuticle, and is the most 
delightful of washes for removing the dust 
from the face after traveling, and is also inval- 
uable to gentlemen to be used after shaving. 
Price, $1 50. 

Recamier Powder is in three shades, white, 
flesh and cream. ‘It is the finest powder ever 


manufactured, and is delightful in the nursery, 
for =. = a ae for _ toilet 
generally. rge xee ; small boxes, 
7. 3 ILALE ond STOUT 
guaranteed free from animal fat. This soa 
contains many of the healing ingredients use 
in compounding Recamier Cream and Lotion 

Read the following quo:artion from a certi@- | ¢ We BESI ' 
cate signed by three of the most eminent | 
chemists in America : 

‘The constituents of the Recamier Cream 
rae a“ nity Suseribed ene authorized 
in the American an rench Paarmacopceias. 
They are combined in a way which, while JAMES GOOD & co. 
Sole Agents, Toronto 


Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure article. 
Jouys apart, Jonvoy. 
Scented, 50c.; unscented, 25-. 
are well known remedial agents, and their TRY IT 
novel, is oe meena: correc’, the resulting pre- 
e 


paration being perfectly safe and beneficial for 
the uses specified. In the proper sense of the 
word, Recamier Cream is not a cosmetic, but 
a remedial agent for the +kin.” 
Henry A. Mort, Ph. D., LL. D., - ——- 
Member of the London, Paris, Berlin and Ameri 
can Che'nical Societies. H 
THos. B. StrtuMANn, M., Sc., Ph. D., 
Professor of Chemistry of the Stevens Institute 
of Technology. 
PETER T. AUSTEN, Ph. D., F. C. S., 
Professor of General and Applied Chemistry, 

Rutgers College and New Jersey State Scien. 

tific School. 

If your druggist does not keep the Recamie: 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him order 
for you, or order vourself from either of the 
jampenee — - ae ere 

ompany, and 3 t. Paul street, Montrea), po j 
and 50 Wellington street east,Toronto. For sale requ red in using = 
in Canaca at our regular New York prices: © smackage, For sale It 
Recamier Cream, $1 50; Recamier Balm, $1.50; co direct oi. a 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50; Re- 
camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, 25c; J. 5, KO BERTSON & CO., 
ae Powder, large boxes, $1.00. Small MONTREAL. 

xes, 50c. 


















HOFFMAN'S 
Cheap. HARMLESS HEADACHE | 
Ikey—Take dot dog away. Ef he bite mel . a ° a Aiaten 


Gamin— Will, yer don’t care as long as it 
don’t cost yér nuthin’, do yer?’—Munsey's 
Weekly. 
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The Origin of He’s a Brick. 
The expression “ He is a brick” is over 2 000 
years old. Agesilaus, King of Sparta, 880 B.C., 
in showing his army of 10 000 men, pointing to 


them aa meggare ee wall ot Soaee,! T a Wal] &y Kinnear 


A Probable Explanation, 


‘“*T see that button parties are being held in 
some parts of the west,” remarked Mrs, Cumso, 
‘“*I wonder why they are so named ?” 

“* Because they are bound to come off,” replied 
Cumso.—Harper’s Bazar. 





They are not a Cathartlc. 








COLBORNE STREET 





The merchants and professional gentle- 

men of Toronto preter to lunch at the Col- 

borne Street restaurant, where ever ythirg 

arranging our alphabet. is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s personal super- 
She— What gives you that impression? Wea 3 


He—If he had been doing it he would have vision, to going where they would not find 


eit Dae t aeek seneer cad: Sthen— an individual attention. Cuisine first» 
class. 


SAVOY HOTEL 


Victoria Embankment ; 





Not Designed for Lovers. 
He—I'm sure Cupid had nothing to do with 








JEWELL & KINNEAR 


LONDON ( 
‘The Hotel de Luxe of the World.” ahaa. 
MAGNIFICENT RIVER VIEW a 


LUXURIOUS SUITES WITH 
BATH ROOMS 
SHADED ELECTRIC noe EVERY. 





ss : WHERE. NO GAS. 
ehveromee suse". J. & J, LUGSDIN 
IrH LarGe TERRAC THe F 
Py Peesmarck! aot vas bedder as der old ONLY aoe pm Salata cae i en. ‘ . 


‘au could scrub |— Puck. 


the Embankment and Gardens. 
THE CUISINE RIVALS THE MOST 
FAMOUS CONTINENTAL AND 
AMERICAN RESTAUKANTS, 
Chef de Cuisine, ts EScorrigr. 
Acting Manager, M. Ecoenanrp. 
Geaural Manager M. RITZ, 


7HE LEALING 


Hatters and Furriers 
10! YONGE ST., TORONTO. 
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BLIND FATE. 


BY MRS. ALEXANDER, 


Author of “* The Wooing O't,” *‘ A Life Interest,” “‘ Mona's Choicc,” “ By Woman's Wit,” &c. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
- “ BEAT.NG ABOUT THE BUSH.” 


Egerton found that he could not leave Lon- 
don as soon as he intended, and Colonel Callan- 


der’s return further delayed him. 
Callander constantly sought him 
stantly as he avoided Standish. 
soon 
to Prince’s place, 
der continued to live at the hotel 
street, where he went on his arrival. 


as con- 
The latter 
reeived this, and relinquished his visits 
ensington, although Callan- 
n Dover 

Henri- 


etta loudly complained of Paul's enforced 
absence, and even remonstrated with her 
cousin both for feeling and showing such an 


unreasonable dislike. 


He replied so sternly, 


not admitting or refuting her accusation, but 
asserting his own liberty of action, that Henri- 


etta was startled, and ran to consult Dorothy. 


Dorothy thought that at present it would be 


useless and imprudent to contradict him. 
‘“‘We must induce hinr to come here as much 
as possible,” she said. ‘* His onl 
comfort is in taking an interest in the children, 
now they give him as much pain as pleasure. 
He almost shrinks from b2ing with them, I 
can see that. If he could only get accustomed 
to them, they would draw him from himself.” 

“ You are right, I suppose = are right, but 
ic is a great nuisance to lose Mr.Standish, He 
is so pleasant, able to tell one everything, and 
do everything one wants.” 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Callander was by no means 
an agreeable addition to their society. Her 
son could not be induced to stay in her house 
or pay her more than the briefest visits. This 
kep’ her in a state of chronic irritation, which 
Henrietta Oakeley’s obstinacy, in setting up 
house with Dorothy, helped to increase. 

1¢ Henrietta openly avowed her annoyance at 
being cut off from the society of Standish, Dor- 
othy fe!t its loss far more deeply. 

Her aff-ction for him had grown calm and 
sisterly, she thought, yet his absence seemed 
to take away more than half her life. It 
frightened her to perceive how blank and deso- 
late the world seemed without him. Must she 
learn to live aloae, without the constant soul- 
satisfying help and care of Paul Standish ? 

If so, she could not begin the cruel lesson too 
soon, a; 

Ezerton, meantime, betrayed to Paul's keen 

eyes a remarkable degree of impatience to get 
away. He was obliged to wait for one or two 
introductions to the local authorities in that 
part of Spain where he intended to pursue his 
researches, bat so soon as he obtained these he 
would start. He was evidently reluctant to be 
with Callander, Standish thought, and counted 
th2 days until he could turn his back on Lon- 
don. 
Tne day before he was ‘o start, he was 
dressed to go out, and was giving some direc- 
tions to his German valet Bauer when the 
door-bell oe 

“It is the detective D.llon, sir,” said Bauer, 
returning. “I have asked him to sit down 
while I enquired whether you could see him. 

“‘T do not. want to see the fellow,” exclaimed 
Eserton, “‘ but I don't care to refuse, he is a 

d—d dangerous sneak. I'll not stay long, even 
if I am obliged to leave him in your hands. If 
I do, mind you don’t let him turn you inside 
out, or pa up you abou: tvhat I said in my rav- 
ings.” 

e He turn me inside out! Ah, well! that is 
nos jast very likely,” returned the German 
with a sup:rior smile, as he left the room, an 
the next moment ushered in ‘‘ Mr. Dillon. 

“Ah, Mr. Dillon! To what do I owe the 
pleasure of seeing you?” said Egerton, —y, 
and still a ‘*T am sorry to be oblig 

to go out, but I am somewhat pressed for 
time.” 

**So I suppose, sir. I heard you were going 
todo a bit of detective work in Sain, and I 
thought I'd juss have a word or two with you 
before you started.” ba 

* All right, Mr, Dillon, pray speak. 

‘* First and foremost, do you thiak you have 
much chance; of tracking the chap you—that is 
we—suspect?” e 

*‘T cannot say; I can but do my best,” re- 
turned Egerton, walking to the fireplace, where 
he stood with his back to the light, as if he were 
voeasy under the keen steady glance of Dil- 
lon’s fercet-like eyes. 

“* Well, you speak the language, sir, which is 
an advantage, but I have been over the ground 
and I don't think you'll find out what I 
couldn't.” = 

**Do you speak the language? 

‘No, sir, but I had a sworn interpreter with 


e. 

“Every additional inquirer lessens your 
chances of discovery,” returned Egerton. z 
at least, wer % Scere moreover, I know 
the place and the people.” 

“Prue. for you, sir ; 1 wish you had been able 
to come wi'h me, together we might have done 
some’ hing.” ; 

“Gome with me now,” cried Egerton, “TI’ll 
s‘and all expenses. 

Dillon looked down meditatively, a slight 
subtle smile playing round his lips, and after a 
m>mant's p suse, said: * No, thank you, sir; I 
have a trifl: of scent I'm hunting up here, and 
l'il do more good by staying where I am. $ 

“Ah!” said Egerton—rather a quick ‘‘ah! 
— somathing connected with that fellow who 
saw the man with a ladder?” 

Dillon noided. ” 
.**I don’t see that that can lead to much,” re- 
marked Egerton. : : 

“It may, or it may not,” said Dillon, oracul- 
arly. *‘Mr. Standish sent for me and told me 
to see this seamau. I went over the ground 
with him, bat what he has to say counts for 
very little—no, I fancy I have hold of another 
thread, a very slight one.” Eo 

* Did you come to tell me about it? 

‘* Well, no, sir—not yet.” 

‘‘Then Iam afraid I cannot wait. I have a 
lot of thiags to do, and—you'll excuse me? 

‘Of course, sir, only if you don’t mind I ih go 
outside and sit down a bit, I've turned giddy 
ani faint-like in the last few minutes, fact is, 
I didn’t get my usual breakfast this morning. 
Theve was some kind of bobbery in the house 
where I live, and I hadn't time to wait.’ 

‘'Oh, sit down by all means, and my man 
shall give you a biscuit and a glass of wine. 
Bat I must bid you good morning. Here, 
B wer,” with a haughty bend of the head, 
Eyerto. passed out into the small entrance or 
passage of his apartment. 

‘Give him wine and biscuits,” he said to his 
valet, ‘‘and be prudent. Ido not quite know 
what he is up to.” - 

‘Ach! you look very bad, my friend,” ex- 
claimed Bauer, coming back to Dillon after he 
had closed the door on his master. “ I will give 
you something to do you good. What shall it 
be, sherry, cognac, moselle?” 

* You are most obliging! I’ll just take a 
glass of water with a sketch of cognac in it.’ 

‘Very well.” The valet went across to 
where a richly ornamented liqueur case stood 
on the sideboard, and produced the beverage 
chosen, leaving it to Dillon to compound his 
own mixture, observing ‘‘that schnap won't 
hurt you. Now, as it’s not civil to let a man 
drink alone, I will accompany you, and he 
added a very strong ‘* sketch” to his own glass 
of cold water, s 

“Ah! that quite sets me up,” said Dillon, 
pitting down his tumbler an smacking his 
lps, * Ain’t you going with him?” pointin 
his thumb over his sxoulder in the direction o 
the door, 

‘No; not this turn.” : 

** How will he get on without you ?” 

* Anyhow, he thinks he can, and, truth to 
tell, he isn’t what one might call very peiplon 
‘for a gentleman like him. I'm not sorry, for I 


chance of 


believe Spain is an ill-provided, uncomfortable 


country, ain’t it?” 


Dillon stared at him without ppeohiag Or 
‘Ty e 
nt I suppose Mr, 


half a minute, and then ejaculated: 

divil’s own hole of a place. 

Egerton understands it and the people?” 
‘Ach! that he does. He knows most thing 


and places. He is always foing about ; look- 
ing for queer things and collecting. The money 


he throws away is enough to feed a town.” 
‘*Just so. May I have a weed?” 


* Bless your soul, yes! I'll give youa prime 


one.” Silence ensued while they lit up. 


‘* All them queer-looking daggers and swords 
and things hanging along there must have 
cost a — of money,” observed Dillon, puff- 

i 


I've been with Mr, Egerton 


ing diligently. 

‘They have. 
when he bought most of them.” 

“Just so! 
those kind of things myself. 
beauty,” rising and going over to touch a long, 
slender knife with an elaborately.chased ebony 
and silver handle, and silver ornaments on its 
black leather sheath. ‘May I look at it?” 

** Yes, to be sure,” returned the accommo- 
dating valet. Dillon drew out the long, fine, 
keen, blue blade and felt the point. “It’s a 
murderous weapon, for all its delicate lines, 
Where did he get this now?” 

“* Well, I wasn’t with him when he got that, 
but I have heard him tell he bought it at 
Damascus,” 

“T never saw anything quite like it,” said 
Dillon, carefully examining the ornaments. 

**IT daresay not. Mr. Egerton had another 
almost exactly the same when he engaged me 
in Bombay, but he gave one of themaway. He 
is a very free-handed gentleman.” 

“Ishe now? Well, that makes things pleas- 
ant. To think of his giving away a beauty like 
this to a friend? believe Attenborough 
would have given a small fortune for it. It 
must have been someone he was uncommonly 
fond of. Do you know what friend he gave it 


‘* Well, no! I can’t say Ido. It was either 
while we were ia India or soon after we came 
back; for I remember when we were putting 
this place to rights, just before he was taken 
ill, and I asked him where the other eastern 
knife was (he calls it by some outlandish 
name), and he said: ‘Don’t you remember, I 

ave it away?’ But I could not remember. 

nyhow, we hung that short, broad dagger in 
its Recs to correspond,” 

‘** Well, I'm sure they are arranged elegantly— 
never saw anything better. No, not a drop! 
Many thanks, all the same!” as Bauer made 
a movement as if to fill his glass, and Dillon 
a tp 4 thrust back the long, cruel-looking knife 
into its sheath, and with a lingering glance 
hung it in its place, 

**And you can’t think what b:came of the 
other?” he said, in a slow, reflective voice. 

“No; Icannot. Why, Mr. Egerton was al- 
ways giving,things away to people who showed 
him attention, and that means nearly everyone 
he knows. When we were in London last 
winter, there was scarcely a day I was not 
ae See and fruit and books and let- 
ters to the poor lady that was murdered and 
her sister, when they were living in quite a 
poor, insignificant house in Connaught square.” 

‘Oh, indeed!” ejaculated Dillon. The men's 
eyes met significantly. 

“It was all perfectly right,” resumed the 
German, with great gravity. ‘* Allin the way 
of honorable friendship. Nicer and more graci- 
ous ladies never lived. They do say Mr. Eger- 
ton wanted to marry Miss Wynn. Well, he 
might or he might not; I was never quite sure, 
If he had been in real earnest, why from what 
I have seen and known of him, she would have 
been Mrs, Egerton by now.” 

‘*Maybe she wouldn’t say yes,” suggested 
Dillon. 

The valet smiled incredulously. ‘“ Heis not 
the sort of man women say ‘no’ to, I can tell 

**Ay! that’s true enough, I daresay ; anyhow, 
your master and the ladies were regular 
chums?” ~— 

‘“*They were that. It was a nice, peaceful 
time, regular as clockwork. Early to bed, 
breakfast at nine, no racketty suppers. I got 
a stone heavier in those months. We were not 
quite so steady when they were away at the 
seaside. You see, they went before the season 
was half over, and Mr. Egerton could not re- 
fuse all the invitations; besides, he did not 
seem able to keep quiet. Then there was rac- 
ing to and fro. I was glad when we went down 
to stay. Iam a peace-loving man, and I also 
love the beauty of the sea and sky, and——” 

‘* Faith! you are a philosopher spoilt,” inter- 
rupted Dillon. ‘It’s making poetry and talk- 
ing metaphysics you ought to be, instead of 
laying out coats and folding up trousers.” 
There was a touch of contempt in his tone. 

‘Excuse me,” returned the valet with dig- 
nity ; ‘* however humble one’s work in life, one 
may cultivate the inner soul and dignify exist- 
ence by-——” 

** Ah! just so; by lining your pockets. Ye 
see, 1am spending too much time here. It’s 
always my way ; I can’t tear myself away from 
pleasant company. I feel a new man since you 
gave me that sketch of spirits. If you have 
time to comeas far as Dale street, Pimlico, any 
evening about nine, I have a tidy lodging 
enough, and I'll be proud to smoke a cigarette 
with you ; but I must be offnow. Remember, 
114, Dale street, not ten minutes’ walk from 
the Metropolitan station.” 

“You are very obliging. I shall be most 


a 

illon nodded. ‘‘Good day and good luck to 
you,” he paused, turned, and said: “If you 
should happen to remember or find out what 
became of that Damascus dagger, you’ll let me 
know? I have aclient that would give a long 
price for it.” 

Tne German siid something in reply, but 
Dillon did not listen. He closed the door 
noisily, and walked, with quick, firm steps 
out into Vigo street. f 

“TI wonder what became of that knife,” he 
thought, his eyes glittering with a mixture of 
eagerness and cunning. ‘‘ Ay! go to Spain if 

ou like. The secret lies nearer home, Mr. 

werton. I believe I have nearly enough evi- 
dence to hang you, my fine gentleman. It 
would pay better to have disguised your con- 
tempt of the detective you are obliged to use, 
instead of letting eyes and mouth speak as they 
have done. Now, which line shall I take? 
Which will profit me most?” 


Though Standish was quite williag to humor 
Colonel Callander’s whim conning himself 
to acertain length, he felt he must in justice 
to himself seek some explanation of the strange 
dislike Callander evinced. He would not sub- 
mit to be banished from his ward. 

He had called several times at the hotel 
where the coionel had established himself, but 
he was never at home, He therefore resumed 
his visits to Prince's place, and one day he 
succeeded ia finding Callander alone in the 
dining-room, when all the rest were out, 

The colonel received him coldly, perhaps, but 
calmly, looking at him with a curious, inter- 
rogative stare, 

**T am very glad to meet you at last, Callan- 
der,” he said, in his usual frank, pleasant 
tones, ‘and alone—for I want you to tell me 
what I have done to deserve your displeasure 
—we used to be sach chums, and now you 
avoid me? IfI have unconsciously done any- 
thing to annoy or offend you, tell me, Iam sure 
I can explain it—for——” : 

“TIT cannot tell you—not now,” returned 
Callander, ‘There is a reason, and one day 
you shall fully understand it.” These last 


Now I have rather a taste for 
This seems a 








words were 
emphasis, as 
his hearer’s mind, 


ask me.” Something in the dull, despondin 
voice of the broken man before ,him mov 
Paul's infinite pity.’ 



















have always been straight wit 
quiet conscience——” 
“Conscience !” re 
= flaming out 
aughed a wild, harsh laugh. 


will wake up by and by—Oh, 
waken it u I will explain wit 
that you will not be able to resist conviction.” 


Standish, 
much for him! 


% 


hear me——” 


ousl 


you any longer. 
is awkward and inconvenient to be separated 
in consequence of your p2culiar frame of mind 
towards me, from Dorothy, who has really no 
friend or guardian save myself.” 

“IT do not want to — you—you can 
come here and see her. hat is it all to m2!” 
he said with pitiable indifference. 

“Very well, Callander, I will intrude no 
longer.” Without another word Standish left 
the house, 

It was a dry, grey day, and pleasant for exer- 
cise. He felt the necessity for thinking out 
the problem of Callander’s dislike and its con- 
seupeuss ; 80 he crossed to Kensington Gardens, 
and entering by the small gate near the palace, 
walked leisurely under the leafless trees to- 
wards the round pond. 

As to the cause of his friend’s sudden pre- 
possession against him, that did not trouble 
him long. His conscience being perfectly clear, 
he did not hesitate to attribute it to a certain 
loss of mental balance. The effect of his illness 
in India had scarcely worn before this sudden 
blow fell upon him, then came several months’ 
lonely wanderings, sufficient to account for 
much eccentricity ; still there was nothing in 
his condition to forbid hope of complete resto- 
ration. But in the meantime, while under the 
influence of these hallucinations, he might do 
incalculable mischiet. Who had a right to re- 
strain him? Might he not be a serious afflic- 
tion to Dorothy?—that delicate, sensitive, 
nervous creature, who had not yet recovered 
the frightful shock of her sister’s awful death. 
How bright and strong she used to be !|—even 
through her natural terrors she had preserved 
a degree of self-control which argued a brave 
spirit. If Callander eventually required re- 
.Straint, and his children fell into their grand- 
mother's keeping, Dorothy would be in a very 
desolate position. ‘‘For, of course,” mused 
Standish, ‘‘ Henrietta Oakeley will marry— 
may marry any day—then Dorothy will be 
homeless, and her means are too small to make 
her comfortable anywhere by mere paying! I 
wish I could get a sound professional o Toten 
on Callander's mental and physical condition ! 
But that Icannot do! The less he sees of me 
the better in his present state. I will ask 
Henrietta to do what she can with him! I 
wish they would go and spend a few months 
abroad—the children, Callander, all of them; 
Dorothy surely wants a change of scene! I 
wish the ridiculous world would permit me to 
take the poor little girl under my own wing. It 
makes my heart ache to see how sad and droop- 
a looks. I wonder how long that fellow 
Dillon intends to keep up the farce of looking 
for the murderer? We have small chance of 
finding him! I fancy Mr. Dillon is making a 
good thing out of us; I cannot say I see any indi- 
cations of his wonderful cleverness! There is 
something — about him! By George! 
there’s something mysterious about the whole 
business—an odd sort of uneasy doubt that the 
affair is not as simple as it seems at first sight 
grows upon me. Callander’s objection to me 
can only be caused by temporary insanity, but 
Dorothy’s profound immovable dislike to Eger- 
ton is inexplicable? She has something in her 
mind, too! I wish she would speak out to me!” 


Here he was roused from his refl2ctions by a 
child's hoop, which was bowled with some force 

ainst his legs, and, looking down, he recog- 
nized a little golden-haired creature in a blac 
pelisse and hat. 

‘**Ha, Dollie!” he exclaimed, ‘‘where is 
auntie?” 

** Auntie is coming!” As she spoke Doroth 
came round aclump of evergreens. The cold, 
dry air had oom her color, and she looked a 
little more like her former self. 

‘* This is a lucky rencontre, Dorothy!” cried 
Standish, taking the hand she held out, “I 
was thinking of you, and wishing to talk to 


you. 

“Thanks! I am very glad too!” She looked 
up in his face with one of her old, quick, sweet 
glances. ‘‘L2t us walk round by the Bays- 
water side to the ride and the monument, The 
days are lengthening so fast we shall have light 
enough, and Mrs. HcHugh will take the chil- 
dren back.” 

To this Dolly objected, and the boy, who was 
now beginning to walk quite well, backed his 
sister vigorously. Standish and Dorothy lin- 
gered with them awhile, until Mrs. M’Hugh 
resolutely set her face towards home, when 
they turned down a side path and escaped. 

**T had an interiew with Callander just now,” 
began Standish, when they had walked a few 
paces in silence. 

**Indeed!” exclaimed Dorothy, turning to 
him with eager interest. ‘‘ What did he say? 
How did he seem?” 

‘**Most moody and unfriendly. He made 
mysterious allusions to my conscience, etc., but 
I stayed a very short time, for I saw my pres- 
ence only irritated him, while reasoning was 
out of the question. He is under some hallu- 
cination.” 

** The is, indeed !” said Dorothy, with a sigh. 
“Paul, I am terribly uneasy about Herbert. 
He is so changed—he is so variable! Some- 
times he will have the children with him and 
almost shed tears over them. Sometimes he 
scarcely notices them, but sits silent and half 
asleep in his chair for hours. He rarely talks 
to anyone but Henrietta. What do you think 
of his state?” 

**Heis not right in any way! I wish you 
could get him to see some specialist for brain 
disease. I do not think he has been quite right 
since—since the terrible blow fell on him.” 

‘**‘Nor I, We quite dread Mrs, Callander 
coming when he is in the house. The sight of 
her seems to annoy him beyond everything. 
And how well he was going on before dear 
Mabel's death !” 

‘*Time may bring him around, He would be 
better anywhere than here. I wish he would 
take you all abroad to Pau or Biarritz for the 
rest of the cold weather.” 

** Would that do him good? 
not go so far away from you, Paul!’ 

“My dear girl, you would be all right with 
Henrietta Oakeley. She is really a capital 
woman, The more I see of her the more I see 
her*value. Her flightiness is a mere surface 
coating: there is sound stuff below. And do 
you observe how serious interests and an un- 
selfish care for others improve her very ap- 

ce? She is looking quite handsome, 
Bhe has so much more expression!” cried 
Standish enthusiastically. 

‘** She was always rather handsome,” returned 
Dorothy, with great composure, “and I am 
sure she has been infinitely kind to me; but I 
imagine she will get tired of her life with us 
sooner or later.” 

‘*Why, you don’t supp2se she is going to 
sacrifice her whole existence to Callander and 
his children?” 

* No, Paul, that would be too much te expect, 
though I shall only be too thankful to do so, if 


I would rather 


ken with the most deliberate 
he wished to drive them into 
“Tam unwell, and unequal 
to talk—to explain anything—you must not 


** Dou as you will, Callander,” he said kindly, 
‘I can afford to wait your time, for I know I 
h you, and a 


ated Callander, a sudden 
n his eyes, and then he 
** Oh, yes, your 
conscience is quite tranquil I daresay, but it 
es!—I will 
such force 


“The poor fellow is off his head?” thought 
“grief and horror have been too 
Well, I will wait your time, 
Callander,” he said aloud, very gravely. ‘I 
have faith in you, if you have not in me!— 
when you are in your right mind, and you will 


“Ha! You want to make me out a lunatic, 
you and my mother!” cried Callander furi- 


* You misinterpret me, Callander, I meant 
when I used the expression ‘right mind,’ your 
unprejuiced mind. I will not force myself upon 
I must, however, say that it 
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Me My dear Dorothy,” said 
y dear Dorothy,” said Standish, comin, 
closer, and drawing Roe hand through his deme 
“you must not let yourself think that, because 
you have been robbed of the one you loved best 
under circumstances of peculiar horror, life is 
therefore over for you at 19! Without any dis- 
loyalty to your sweet sister’s memory, you will, 
I trust, have many happy days, and I shall yet 
relinquish my duties, contentedly though ‘re- a 
luctantly, when I give you to some good fellow ~ 
who has been lucky in softening that hard 
heart of yours. You will not be always as 
obdurate as you were to por Egerton ?” 

Dorothy withdrew her arm quickly. ‘“ We 
need not speak of him,” she said, in a low 
voice, 

** Very well.” 

They walked on for a minute or two in 
silence, then Standish looked down into her 
face, drawing her eyes to him, as his always 
did, and thinking what a wonderful depth of 
oo there was in those dark-grey, wist- 
ful, holy eyes of hers, asked gravely, ‘ You 
have some profound aversion to Egerton, the 
reason of which you do not choose to tell ma, 
Deroy t. 

Still looking straight at him and rowing a 
littls pale, she said, steadily, ‘‘ Yes, Paul.” 

* And will you never tell me?” 

‘“‘Tam not sure. Perhaps, one day—by-and- 
by, one day in the coming years—I may. I 
should like to tell you, but there are considera- 
tions which hold me back.” 

“Then you must take ycur own time. But, 
Dorothy, I think you might trust me.” 

‘Trust you!” she cried, her eyes filling with 
tears of earnestness, ‘I would trust you with 
my life!” 

“With your life! My precious little ward, 
that isa big thing!” Something in his tone, 
his smile, brought back the color to Dorpthy’s 
cheeks, but she made no reply, and Standish 
changing the subject, they spoke on other 
topics for the remainder of the way. 


(To be continued.) 


across the line, 


** Well, I’m George Foltz. , 
horrible jaz on,” xt ania: Pye as ® 

«You bet! I 

* You bet t’s a lulu and I’m goin’ to have 

a bigger package before I’m Aan I'm goin’ 
to get blind drunk and take a ride in the patrol. 
Major, I'll be out to see you in the morzin’.” 
You will?” 
Yes, I’m comin’ out tor three months, my 
reg'lar dose. But I'll have a devil of a time to- 
night. Good-bye, Maj., old boy. I'll drink two 
or three for you,” 

The bell rang off. Sure enough, when the 
Maria arrived at the Workhouse nex: day, Foltz 
was among the first to alight. He had been 
taken in for “drunk” during the night and had 
received his usual sentence before Judge Erm- 
ston.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 















That Style of Bed-Warmer Didn’t Suit Him. 


First Peasant—How is it you no longer put 
up at the Golden Crown when you drive to 
“an D W 

econ itto—What! They are regular 
take-ins! Last winter when I lodged thes for 
the ae. they made a great fuss and gave me 
a big bottle to take to bed with me, and when 
I opened it, what d’ye think it was? Nothing 
but hot water !—London Critic. 





The Cowboy’s Course. 


A missionary was preaching to an American 
frontier audience on the prodigal son. After 
he had described the condition of the son in 
rags among the swine, and had started him on 
his return, as he began to speak of the father 
coming to meet him, and ordering the fatted 
calf to be killed in honor of the prodigal’s re- 
turn, he noticed a cowboy looking interested, 
and he determined to make a personal appeai. 
Looking directly at his hearer, the preacher 
said: ‘‘ My friend, what would you have done 
if you had had a son returning home in such a 
plight?” ‘‘I’d have shot the boy and raised 
the calf,” was the prompt reply. 





‘‘All Tickets Ready, Please!” 

Three brother officers were traveling from 
Umritsir to Lahore, where they had been lay- 
ing polo during the afternoon. One of them, 
tired after the game, fell asleep on one of the 
seats. His railway ticket, which was sticking 
a little out of his pocket, was promptly annexed 
by one of the others and transferred to his own 


pocket, When nearing Lahore his brother Pianos, Organs, Musical Instruments 
offi:ers awoke the sleeping youth, saying : | oF Ate tebe 


‘“Now then, old man! Get up! Here we 
Sheet Music, Music Books, Ete. 


are !” 
Terms and prices moderate in all Musical goods. 





TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT CO. 


AGENTS AND DEALERS IN 








It was still broad daylight, and for some 
reason or other the train was pulled up some 
little way cutside the station. 

** All tickets ready, please!” shouted the 
ticket collector, 

Twoofour friends promptlyfound theirs,ready 
for the ticket collec:or when he should make 
hisappearance. The third searched this pocke-, 
that pocket, here, there, everywhere, but 
could find no ticket. 

*“Good gracious! where is my ticket?” he 
said ; *‘ I know I had one right enough when I 
started; yoa fellows saw me get it, didn’t 
you ?” he asked. 

‘Yes, you had it right enough,” they said; 
“* where on earth can you have put it?” 

**I don’t know, blessed if I do,” he replied, 
in desperation, 

‘** You'll have to pay the fare,” said the others, 





346 QUEEN STREET WEST 
TORONTO 
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Made in Co.ogne, Ger- 
many. The trade mark “4711” on every cake. 


Will you fellows lend me some dibs?” 

Both said they were as high and dry as he 
was in regard to money. 

‘“* Tickets, please!” said the collector at last, 
quite close to the carriage. 

““What the dickens shall I do?” said the 
ticketless one. 

**Oh! get under the seat,” said the others; 
* es! quick, man! here he comes!” 

Jnder the seat like a shot went the man 
without a ticket. When the ticket collector 
came to the door three tickets were handed up. 

** You have given me three tickets, sir,” he 
said ; *‘ but I see only two gentlemen ; where 
is the third?” 

“Oh! he’s under the seat,” they said, with 
the greatest nonchalance, as if it were an or- 
dinary every-day affair. 

**Under the seat!” echoed the ticket col- 
lector, in a tone of surprise ; ‘‘ what is he doing 
there?” 

**Oh ! he always travels under the seat,” they 
said ; ‘’ he prefers ite! ” 

Whereupon the poor fellow crawled out from 
under the seat, in a terrible state of heat, and 
covered with dust and dirt, looking rather 
ashamed of himself. 


GENSRAL AGENTS 


LYMAN, KNOX 4&€O. + «© = { ——— 













INViGORATING 
i «2=©60 LAVENDER 


SALTS 


REGD. 


Our readers who are in the 
habit of purchasing that deli- 
cious Perfume, ‘Crab Apple 
Blo: som,” of the Crown Perfum- 
ery Co., should procure also a 
4 bottle of their ‘ Iivigorating 
Lavender Salts.” By leaving 
the stopper out for a few mo- 
delightful perfume 


















ments a 






“) escapes, which freshens and 
purifies the air most enjoyably. 
| Made only by THE 


| Crown Perfumery Co., 172 New Bond St., London. 
Genuine only with Crown Stoppers as shown above. 
| SOLD EVERYWHERE. 



















A Nephew’s Present to his Maiden Aunt. 


A gentleman residing in Ceylon wished to 
make a present to a maiden aunt of his living 
in London ; and he could think of nothing so 
suitable and likely to be a source of amusement 
to her as a minor—a small bird corresponding 
in appearance and siz2 to our common black- 
bse and rivalling the parrot in power of imita- 
tion. 

Procuring a good specimen of the species 
fresh from the forest, he set a watch upon his 
own tongue, avoiding all slang and being very 
carefulin respect of grammer. Then, taking 
the bird on board a vessel about to sail for 
England, he gave it to the ship’s cook, with a 
promise that, if the bird was delivered into the 
hands of the lady with its vocabulary undefiled, 
a bonus of ten shillings would be forthcoming ; 
whereupon the cook promised to take all pos- 
sible care of the bird—to nourish him and 
watch over his morals, 

On the voyage the minor exercised a marked 
influence for good over one part at least of the 


vessel, and the cook’s cuddy was a perfect hall | 
of propriety, and in due course he received his 
| 


MANUFACTURED BY 


DAN TAYLOR & CO. 


DISPENSING CHEMI3TS 


All physicians who have had experience with Jersey 
Koumiss say that its beneficial results are most marked in 
cases of Indigestion or Dyspepsia, Consumption or any de- 
rangement of the stomach. 


Price $1 per Doz., or 10c. per Bottle 


consolingly ; ‘it’s not much.” 
** But [ haven’t a cent with me,” he returned. Fragrant aud delichttui to use. 





Arcade Pharmacy 


133 Yonge Street 
Telephone 1108 
N. B.—Orders delivered to any part of the city. 


ten shillings. 

A few weeks passed, and then the gentle- | Caveats and Re-issues secured, Trade-Marks registerea, 
man in Ceylon received a letter from his aunt. | and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
She thanked him for his gift, Luv said she had | the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 
been obliged to part with the minor—not, how- | _ Upon receipt of model or sketch of a I make 
ever, on account of the expressions he made — and advise as to patentability free 
use of, for his language was correctness itself; % , 
but she could not endure all day the long | Wim, ome directv, cero from the Patent Opes 
plaintive cries of **Steward!” with marvellous 
never-ceasing imitations of the distressful 
sound issuing from the lips of passengers suf- 
fering from sea sickness. 


nd being in 
Ihave superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 
searches, for the more vigorous and successful prosecution 
of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 

FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention giver. te 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 
ences sent on request. 

R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washington, D. C., 


(Mention this Paper.) Opposite the U. 8. Patent Office. 


J. YOUNG 


LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 








The Future Richest Man in the World, 


The young Viscount Belgrave, grandson of 
the Duke of Westminster, if he lives to in- 
herit his patrimony, will be the richest man in 
the world. When the tashionable section of 
London now known as Belgravia was but a 
sheep farm, the first marquis was leasing lots 
at ninety-nine years. 

By the time the heir to the Westminster 
estates attains his majority all these leases will 
lapse, thereby adding an almost incomputable 
amount of ground rent to the estate, 

The present income of the property is about 
£1,000 a day; a few years hence it will be ten 
o: twenty times this amount. 
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BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK’S BEST FRIEND 


ae THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 
| GIVEN AWAY YEARLY, 
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Preparing for the Regular Dose of Confine- 
ment, 


Last Monday night Major Morgan, superin- 
tendent of the Workhouse, was called by 
violent ringing of the telephone bell, and, on 
responding, distinguished the voice of a man 
who, ae young, has spent one-third of his 
life in the Workhouse for drunkenness, 

“Is this you, Major?” came the inquiry 








have them return ' MEAN ARADICALCURE. I have made the disease of Fits, 
Epilepsy or Fatting Sickness a life-long study. 1 warrant my remedy to Cure the 
worst cases. Because others have failed is no reason for not now acure., Send at 


once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible Remedy. Give we ye 
Post Office. It costs you nothing for a trial, and it will cure ; 7H : 
M.C., Office, 186 T ADELAIDE STREET, 
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Piano, Organ and: Musical Theory 


at the Toronto Oollege of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


R. E, W. SCHUCH 
Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
ity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 
Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 


Pi ARMony 5 BY CORRESPONDENCE 
accommodate thoee li at a distance 


ito Conservatory of . cone pupil 
who have taken the Trinity pS. a ag e been suc 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. oun 
A.0.0. (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 





Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte upil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
rofessor of singing at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
is now a resident of Toronto, ana gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studerts, 
anh qpeuelly eo pupils for ail branches of the musical 
lession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voie pro- 
= is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
Circulars on application at residence, No. 7 Metcalf 
Street, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 
Sons. 





Miss ALICE WALTZ 


Late Solo rano, Plymouth Church, Brooklyn, and St. 
ohn’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 


CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 
Pupils received in Voice Culture 
417 Church Street 








TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 


In affiiliation with Toronto University, reopens Sept 4. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


ARADIAN COLLEGE OF (COM- 
MER 
Seioapaniine Canadian Business University, Bengongh’s 
Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com- 
merial Training 
Established 1880. 
Telephone 1555. 
Poineer shorthand school. 
tions. Most modern and practical commercial course 
New Calendar in pre paration—sent free to any address. 


SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 
During July. Shorthand and business courses separately 
or combined. Send for circular. 


we Bengough & Warrirer 


W. A. WARRINER 


) Pustic Lisrary BvrLpixe, 
TORONTO. 


800 graduates in good posi- 


Full English Course, 


BISHOP nangee Om 
STRACHAN ais Boe" & 
MISS GRIER, 


SCHOOL 


Lady Principal, 


FOR Wykeham Hall, Toronto. 
Youna Lapies. School Re-opens on 
WEDNESDAY, SEPT. 3, 1890 


Me: THOMAS MOWBRAY 
Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND WOOD 
BG Yonge street Arcace 


TRULY CALLED THE 


GREATEST 
EEnCINE 
the WORLD, 


Ab3clutely Guaranteed to Cure 


The public invited to investigate personally. Pamphlets, 
Testimonials and advice free. Call or —- wm. 
Radam Microbe Killer Co, Limited, 120 King 
Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers 
~ the Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 

ark. 


Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Stites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 
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These goods are manufactured by me, and are adapted to 
che requirements of home and places of business. I keep a 
stock, also make to order. Upholstering is a specialty, 
both in design, quality of material and richness of color. 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


170 King Street West - - Toronto 


Carpets Cleaned 


On the floor or taken up and cleaned— any 
way to please you 
Our patrons a ciate our efforts to please them, be- 


cause we try to as prompt as possitie with our werk. 
Telephone to 3751, or send & card to 


The Toronto Carpet Renovating Co. 





509 1-2 Yonge Street 







RAND NATIONAL 
Hack and 


_ 
108 Mutual 
tur: outs 
with careful drivers 
any time day or night. 


ee 


J W. L. FORSTER 


* — Portraits a spectatty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 
AMILTON MacCARTHY, RC.A., 
SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portr.its. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


FRASER BRYCE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


107 King St. West - TORONTO 


F., W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor. Jarvis and King Streets - ; Toronto 
SpactaLtizs—Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. 
“THE BEST” 


GUNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


M's PLUMMER 


MODISTE 


57 GLOUOESTER STREET 





PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
and 8 Jordan 


Ea been recently en 
inducements to the public. 
and the Bill 


of Fare care- 
choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 


See eneare: or Peaekeen 
MORGAN, etor. 
"T8= Tekan SAMPLE ROOM 
THE CHOICHST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
t-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 


FOR OYSTERS “Vikas srvce 
CALL AT 
JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 
DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. Tel. 2060 
GEO. W. COOLEY, 567 Yonge St. 


IMPORTER OF 
WINES ARD LIQUORS 
Wholesale and Retai 
Scle Agent for F lorida Wines 





Telephone 3089 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 
Examinations, Oral or Written. 
RS. MENDON, 288 McCaul Street. 
SY PERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, 
Warts, Birth Marks, ee all facial blemishes perma- 


nently removed by electroly 
DR. POSTER, “Electrician, 133 Church St. 


PEARS’ obtained the 


SOMETHING NEW IN BENTIST RY 
Porcelain 
Also Continuous Gum Sets. 
modern dentistry 
CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Yonge Street Arcade - « 
Telephone 1846 


Je eee, 


and Sections. 
known to 


Room B 





WITHOUT A PLATE 


Best teeth on ae, - Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. Telephone 1 

Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 
PATTERSON & FENTON 
Dentists 


DOWN TOWN OFFICE 


141 YONGE ST. 


OFFICE AND RESIDENCE 


169 COLLEGE ST. 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 
WILLIAMS & CO. 


SLATE AND GRAVEL ROOFERS 
4 Adelaide Street East 


Manufacturers and — in se Iay ‘rnin A Building 
Papers, Carpet Felt, &. Also Tay inidad Asphalt on 
Stable Floors, Cellar Bottoms, &c. 





only Gold Medal 


awarded solely for Toilet Soap in com;etition with all the world. 
HIGHEST POSSIBLE DISTINCTION. 








LOST 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been 
buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


THERE’S NOTHING LIKE LEATHER 


Especially when worked into Boots and Shoes by 
our experienced staff of workmen. Our $3 Gent’s 
Gaiter is one of our best lines of manufacture, and 
represents excellent value to the purchaser. 


PICKLES, - 328 Yonge St. 


Children's Tan Shoes 


SPRING HEELS 


Summer Shoes|: 


FOR EVERYBODY 
in 












Black 
and 
Colored 

Kid 


|The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 


OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 


1 all and large 
$500, 000 aa Sane yates of interest 
and terms a creeemens No valuation fee c 


HON. FRANK SMITH AMES M 
President itis, 


RESSMAKING PARLORS 

Conducted by MISS PATON 

Artistic and careful study is devoted to Evening Dresses 
and Bridal Trougseaux, also Traveling and Walking Cos- 
tumes. Boating, Tennis and Holiday Suits, also Riding 
Habits, a specialty. Possessing favorable facilities for the 
pom and speedy attention to Mourning orders, we 
ave undoubted confidence of assuring entire satisfaction. 

ROOMs—R. WALKER @ SONS 








ANADIAN 





PACIFIC Ky. 


FALL }XCURSIONS 


TICKETS WILL BE ISSUED TO 


- $4.00 
° 6.00 


Kingston and return’ - 

Ottawa - - 
Montreal ” - - 7.00 
Quebec m - = + 9.00 


er rine — Ana 29, 30, 31, Sept. 
ts, Boo return until september 


Sasnentenignn to Montreal have priv- 
lege of : none Ra os Oo or 

ingston, return rail a r- 
tiomately lo wv Yanene ” — 


For further particulars apply to any agent of the Com- 


pany, or to 
D, McNICOLL, 
Gen. Pass. Agent, Montrea', 


WM. WEST & CO., 246 Yonge Street! *CAUbaway  aoronte, 


LOOK 


FOR THIS SPACE NEXT WEEK 


Something of special interest to 
those who appreciate 


ART - IN - DRESS 
TAYLOR & CO. 


Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 


438 YONGE ST. 


OPP. CARLTUN STREET. 


MISS HOLLAND 


Would intimate to her customers and ladies generally that 
she has now a very large and choice stock of 


French Patterns in Millinery 
Together with novelties in 
Flowers, Ribbons, &c. 
Of which she would mail Dalmane inspection. Also very hand- 


some Jackets and 8: 
Dressmaking under first-class ma: agement 


Department 
and most ee results. 





AND 


- SPECTACLES - 


Accurately fitted. First quality lenses. iy Pane and Field wtp to 


Glasses, T! ermometers, &o. 


Niagara River Line 


In connection with Vanderbilt system of railways, 
short and pictureeque summer route to — 


Falls, Buffalo, New York, Boston, &c, 


PALACE STEAM STEAMERS 


Cibola and Chicora 


Leave Yonge St. Yr mg (except Sunday) at 7 a.m., 
11 a.m., 2 p.m. and 4 
Tickets at all pouty offices and on boats. 
JOHN FOY, Manager. 


Niagara Falls Line 
STHAMER 


Empress of India 


Leaves Geddes’. Whar’, foot of Yonge Street, daily at 7.39 
a.m. and 8 40 p m, for Port Dalhousie, making Ose con- 
nect ons for St. a Niagara Falls, Buffalo, New 
York, and all points east 

Wedn esday and Saturday afternoons at 3 40 p.m., Port 
Dalhousie and return, 50c. 

Solid trains Quick time. a at all G T. R, ana 
Empress of India agents and on wharf. 


Steamship, Rail and Boat Agency 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Chicora and Cibola 


Lovely summer route to 


Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington 
anc all American Points 

— attention given to Church srd Society excur. 


‘Onene steamthip tickets sold to England and the Conti- 
nent. For full particulars and tickets apply to 


ROBINSON & HEATH 
Custom House Brokers, 694 Yorge St. 


NEW MUSIC 


All the Go Lancers 













By Chas. Bohner.......... -50 
Kathie (military) ~ page 
By Arthur M. Cohen . 
= of Toronto Waltzes 
on x Chas. Bohner.......... -60 
nm — emory 
"7. H. Tourjee............ -50 


—— Volee Rye 


By ONE 80 os cca cetiocce .40 
On Time derees 
Pt ins 540 o 66sease’ 40 
Avant Garde Ma ch 
errr rr 85 


Eve ing in the Mv sical line, up to 
e times, and at right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE &CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Srteet, Torcnts 


55 


The small 


CENTS 


urchase einmietiiie to 65c.— 
fifty-five cents, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 
= of the watch worth one thousand 
0. 


cal work of art. Send for ci 


RUSSELL’S 


8 King Street West, Torente 








McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


THE 
GOLDEN 
HORSE 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


SADDLERS 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Trunks, Valises, Bags, Riding Saddles 


ALSO COMPLETE LINES IN 


Riding Whips and Crops, Horse Boots 
Horse Sheets, Cooleis, Wa erprcof Gcods 
And Every Description of Horee Gear. 


Specialties in Sole Leather ard Militar y Work 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


1145 YONGE STREET 








Business is Business. 


He—I love you, Jeannette, and now wish 
you to consider a = moe 

She—That will do, James. There is only one 
honest course to pursue in a business matter 
like this: Submit a sealed proposal to me by 
the 15th and your bid shall receive the atten- 
tion it deserves, 





One Left. 


O'Dowd—But, bedad, the day’s at hand, 
SBaiem, whin there'll be no tinants in culd 


O’Brien—An’ whin’s that ? 

O'Down— Whin the landlords that's there is 
pil shementoss, an’ whin the tinants is all Jand- 

O’Brien—Arrah, but there’ll shtill be wan 
tinant lift, O’Dow. ‘a. 

O’Dowd—An’ who'll he be ? 

OBrien—The Lord Lift-tinant.— Harper's 
Bazar, 








The Usual Effect, 


aE want to place a column ad. in your 
Bion he said to the editor, “calling atten- 
ion to ,™y special brand of Old Raven 


ve sir,” responded the editor, 
bei, | “fh be at your service in a moment. 
hen he went to the speaking tube and 
the foreman— 
out that editorial on the Curse of 
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oa at 7.30 houn, Miss Miiloy, Mr. C. Milloy, Miss M. 
co con- Cameron, Mi-s B. $ afford, Mrs, Hately, Mr. Subscrption lists are now open in each of the above cities at the 
lo, New T. Chisholm, Mr. and Mrs. Irmintinger of St. Ww rerooms cf Messrs. A. & S. Nordheimer. — 
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P.m., Port {homes ek, Midday Bae U8 a of ee eee - oa — ao Enclose it in an envelope addressed to THE SHEPPARD PUB- 
G@ T. R. and Niagara, Miss Page, Miss Madge Gale, Mr. F enjoin ee ee ee LISHING CO. (Ltd.), 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
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and Mr, Ball. Fuir faces and handsome dresses . 
ind, New were too numerous to allow of any distinction | Of her sister, Mrs. RP. Davy of Alexander | ES S55 27 tyr PNA ate hs eure e | ee ae 
hington boing mide in favor of any one in particular ; | Street. | Si d 
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nge St. in the simple Grecian s‘yle, was crushed straw- | bY the Misses Tillie, Helen and Alice Corby, | ; : 
—— berry in color, heavily embroidered in silk of a | 2%%isted by Alderman Starling. The afternoon If you wish copies mailed to your friends, send their addresses to us 





of Mes. Morgan Baldwin at Delatre Lodge. 1 : 
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Mrs. Kallally is spending a few days with | Brighton to spend Sunday, amongst’ whom |  fy.ayy Gray Cotton Sheeting, 2 yards wide, | A @ Other selections complete the contents of this finest holiday paper 
20 her — the oe Aree See: at | Were Messrs. T. S. and R. Lazier and Dr. for 20c., regular price 25>, ° _«. | issued in Canada 
the Rectory. She is accompan er charm. ° s 5 
ing young daughter, whose beautiful face has ‘inital Table Linens for 15c., were sold at 25c. wo) 
. Damask Tablings for 25c., were sold at 40c. 
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extended notice had been given there would | professor Clark of Trinity College, Toronto, : . 
C doubtless have been treble the number present | was in town this week. A new line of Novelties just in, con- | But they a-e going fast. If you are wanting far2 down town and back again to 
\ a ( ef to enjoy what, in Niagara, is too rare anevent.| Mrs. John Strathy has returned from Mus- ‘ f a bargain now is the time. : 

Some good play was the result of Monday's koka where she spent a short time recently. sisting Oo - : y buy cheap clothing. We are under- 

match, and some capital scores were made on Miss C. Hodgert of Toronto is the guest of Boys’ Suits, regular prices $3.50, $4, . a E 

both sides, the Queen's leading the way bravely | wre. D. Spry. Buckl $4.50, $5, $5.50 and $6, selling ou~ down town competitors 
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—————= Mrs. J. Small, who during the summer | go Strawberry Island, Lake Simcoe, where 
months is a frequent visitor here, has been they spent part of this season. © OCULAIRE. . 
‘ spending a few diys in town. f qi ’ Mi S al 
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young yachtsmen appearing in the ball-room The latter, wishing to buy the copyright of his Corner Shuter Street 
towards the latter part of the evening. works, offered him a life annuity of £200. The yee —————— MISS CHUBB, Gen. Agt. 
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arper 8 hope of seeing him again in Belleville before | assumed a hollow and most sepulchral cough, afterwards! professor ? 
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of the St. James’ Gazette staff, Tine publisher, however, refused to give more | Miss De Pretty—Let’s torm a secret society. : That Boy Again. 
meer Mr, Wood and Mr, Stewart of the Auditor's | than £200, till suddenly the doctor broke out | Miss De Pink—Let’s, Jus‘ like the Odd a iis 
atten- office, Toronto, have been the gues‘s of Mr. R. | into a violent fit of coughing, which produced | Fellows and Red Men, Call it the Ancient Bobby (at the breakfast-table)—Clara, 
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was most enjoyable, the attendance being so 
large that the ball-room was almost uncom fort- 
ably crowded. However, the evening was de- 
liciously cool and the Music was all that could 
te desired. /.m those who graced the 
scene were: Miss Henderson, Miss Cameron, 
the Misses Strathy, Mr. and Mrs. C. Hunter, 
Mr. and Mrs. Colquhoun, the Misses Colqu- 


George Hart, Mr. Hugh Watt, Mr. W. Hart, 
Miss Geddes, Mr. F. Knyvett, Mr. C. Howe, Mr. 
Percy Ball, Mr. Paul Knyvett of London, 
Mr. Louis McMurray, Mr. E. Ball, Mr. 
Leslie Nelles ; Mrs, an iss Herchmer of New 
York, Miss Mary Roberts, the Misses Ince, 
Miss Hilden, Miss Hayes, Mc. Wood of Lon- 
don, Mr. Boyd, Mr. and Mrs, Stewart Strathy 


Hu 


TORONTO °° sr tenner fannie? 4" 
HAMILTON ™" “SEPTE WBER 18 
LONDON *i*% even cPTE BER 16 


Brochures will be mailed to anyone applying to PERCIVAL 
T. GREENE, Manager Toronto Concerts, 








gh and Robt. Skinner, Hamilton, Ont. 


General Managers for Canada. 


















darker shade. Dancing continued, as usual, | “3 delightfully spent, every moment was 





until within a few minutes of twelve. 


Among those who spent Sunday in town 
were Mr. Sidney Small, Mr. Hart of the Stand- 
Hart of the 
Bank of Montreal, who were the guests of Dr, 
S:srathy, Mr. Louis McMurray, Mr. T. Chis- 


ard Bank, Toronto, and Mr. G. 


ho'm, Mr. A, Paffard, Mr. A. Colquhoun, Mr. 


W. Strathy, Mr. Stewart Strathy, Mr. Hugh 


Blain and Mr. E Ball. 


Dr. Thompson of Toronto has been the guest 


during the past week of Dr. H. L. Anderson, 


Mrs Herchmer of New York is spendin Mr. and Mrs. J. P. C. Phillips enter‘ained — 
tow d& 8 with Mrs, Robert Ball. af ber real: Some friends on Saturday evening at Glan- aos a — r 7 + > See 
dence, Holmehurst. more. The beautiful rooms were brilliantly The Balance of Goods Damaged b With Vi tor Hugo - - . - 7 By Louis Frechette 
-. ag gp a ote, wot toe Eng- ee eee z lighttel” appearance. y Only a Younger Son - - - - - ~ By Seranus 
land w e will rejoin Mrs. Dickson i e ul supper was ‘ 
Surrey. To the regret of their large circle of aurver 2 the spacious and handsome dining- Water and all Surplus Sammer oe - — 3 re 7 7 : = a anes ne ee 
friends here they will probably make England oe . a — present were: Mr. and Mrs. Stock Knocked Down to Prices to Tangles . - - - - . B Frances Burton Clare 
_ mrie Ashcroft of Montreal, Mrs. George A Sermonette on Guests’ - “ - - By Louise Markscheffel 


their home for the next two or three years. 
Mrs. ee who has been staying at the 
Anchorage, the residence of Mr. E. Syers, dur- 
ing the past week or two, returned home last 
Monday. 
Miss Annie Morson of Toronto is the guest 


already won her a host of admirers. 

Miss Alice Baldwin, who has been visiting 
absent friends during the past month, is in 
town again, having returned last Tuesday. 

A very pleasant concert, the more enjoyable 
b_cause the announcement was unexpected, 
was held at the Chautauqua amphitheater last 
Saturday evening, those taking ae being Mr. 
W.E Ramsay, Miss Laura McGillivray, Miss 
Fowler of the Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
and Mr. Arthur Depew, all of whom are so well 
known and have mide the many concerts given 
at the Chautauqua this season so complete a 


Dep>w opened the programme with a most 
briliiantly-executed duet, which was followed 
by Mr. Ramsay in some of his most amusing 
songs, and Miss McGillivray in a selection of 
her most charmingly-rendered recitations, As 
a reciter alone, Miss McGillivray could not fail 
to achieve success, but hersweet face and won- 
derfully graceful movements upon the stage 
aid materially in winning her the enthusiastic 
applause which follows her every appearance. 
Numbers from town attended, as well as many 
from Toronto, a few of them directing their 
steps towards the ball-room of the Queen’s at 
the conclusion of the concert, 

A Special cricket match was played on the 
commons near old Fort George on Monday 
afternoon between the Queen's Royal and the 
Niagara club, the latter carrying off the victory 
after a most exciting and closely contested 
battle. Very few were present to witness the 
match, which was partly owing to there being 
one or two attractions in other directions, and 
partly to the fact that few knew so interesting 
an event as a good cricket match was taking 
place such a short distance away. If a more 


stated, came off with flying colors a‘ the finish. 
The Niagara club, which has only been organ- 
ized a year or two, can boast of more than 


one good cricketer, Mr. Allan Anderson being 


one of the number who have given evidence on 
more than one occasion of exceptionally pet 
play. His bowling especially could scarcely be 
equalled by many an older and more experi- 
enced man, 


authoress of By Hudson's Banks, is the guest 









thoroughly enjoyed. Mr. Corby was unavoid- 
ably avsent, for which the par‘y expressed 
regrets. 

Mrs. R. P. Davy of Alexander street gavea 
dance for young people on Thursday evening. 

Miss Emma Biggar is at Murray Bay with 
the eg Mr. C. Biggar of Toronto. 

Mr. J. Wilson and family, late of Montreal, 
have again taken up residence here. The 
pretty old house and grounds have been put in 
tirst-class order, | 


Stewart, Mrs. Warrington, Miss May Biggar, 
Miss Edith Terrill, Miss Mabel Willson, W. 
Biggar, M.P.P., Dr. Ross, Mr. Gilbert -Parker 
and Ald. Starling. 

The Viola of Toronto steamed into our har- 
bor on Saturday with a party of ladies and 


A most delightful dance at the Kerby House, 
last Friday evening, tended to break consider- 
ably the dull monotony that has enveloped the 
social portion of our city during these summer 
months. The dining-room floor was covered 
with linen, and some seventy-five pairs of feet 
tripped merrily to the inspiring music of the 
harpers. The supper was excellent, and the 
incredibly short space of time in which it was 
gotten up, testified to the untiring energy of 
the young men who promoted the affair. 
Among the pretty costumes of the ladies I no- 
ticed those of Mrs. H. Yates, mauve silk. natu- 


Miss Scarfe, Nile green fish-net over green silk, 

pink ribbons ; Miss McMeans, black lace and 

a rosebuds ; Miss Goodson, white silk; and 
iss Belle, pink cashmere. May MERTON. 


BARRIE, 


A very pleasant garden party was held at 
the Boulders, Allandale, the residence of Mr. 
Schreiber, for St. Geurge’s church. Quite a 
number were present and appeared to enjo 
themselves. The ice cream and flower boot 
proved to be a very attractive and pretty bower 
and was well patronized during the evening. | 
The band of the 35:h Battalion rendered ex- | 
cellent music at intervals which delighted all 
present. 

A great many campers have returned home 
after spending a few weeks tenting at Big per 
Point ; although the weather has not been all 
that could be desired lately for rusticating 
they all seem to have enjoyed the pleasure of 
camping life to their hearts’ content. 

Mr. John Carter of Toronto is spending a 
week at the Parsonage, Shanty Bay, the guest 
of his daughter, Mrs. J. F. White. 


with a camping party at Big Bay Point. 

Mr. Ernest and Mr, E, Bird of Toronto were 
in town for a few days ane 

Mr. Harding of Toronto has been spending 
some time here, the guest of Mrs. J. McL. 
Stevenson. 

Mr. Fred. Hewson of the Bank of Toronto 


has gone for vacation, 
Mrs. C. Hewson and children have returned 





& Company 


WILL SHOW 


Tempting Bargains 


IN EVERY DEPARTMENT 


Clear Them Out at Once. 


Seersuckers in good dark colors for 5c. a 
yard, were sold at 10c. 


A lot of good, dark color Prints will be 


Bleached Damask Tablings for 30c,, were 50c. 

Bleached Damask Tablings for 40c., 50:., 60c., 
were sold at 602. to $1 a yard. 

Bath Towels, large size, 20>. per pair. 

Large Linen Towels, 20:. per pair, worth 30c. 

White Quilts, Lace Curtains, Napkins, Tray 
Cloths, Sideboard Covers, Towels, Towellings, 
&c., &c., clearing out at less than manufac- 
turers’ prices. 





182 Yonge Street a 
BROWN’S 
PARIS: : 


JEWELRY 
: : STORE 


Match Safes 
Memorandum Tablets 
Shoe Hooks 
Euchre Decks 
























House furnishers in kitchen and small wares who want to make one dollar buy as much as 
two elsewhere will visit our wooden-room and other sections of our store. Send for the new 
Price List—out this week. It will pay you to keep one at hand. 


W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


COU?) PHS: Out 








FILL IN THE BLANKS BELOW 


Send me , copies, at 25 cents each, of the superbly illus- 
trated Summer Number of TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, entitled 
CANADA’S SUMMER. Enclosed find $ ‘ 


and 26c. e:ch and we will send in a mailing tube post paid any number 
of copies you desire. A more pleasing evidence that your friends remain 
unforgotten could not be sent. It con’ains six full-page half-tone photo- 
engravings of Canadian scenery and incidents, specialiy painted for this 
number by the best Canadian artists; ha'f a dozen half-pages, all original 
and beautiful, besides a score of copied pictures in the best style of the 
leading engravers of the United States and Canada. 


The Funny Man’s Garden - By P. MeArthur 
Why Smith Never Married - - - - By D. A. MeKellar 
On a Summer Shore~ - - - By William Wilfred Campbell 
Indian Summer - - - - - By Charles G. D. Roberts 








OUR 
Territic Gut on Prices 


Did the work, and produced a c-owd of 
buyers large enouzh, e-thusiastic enou sh 


CARD 


Having on hand a large and 
varied stock of Imported 
Coats and Vests for Summer 


greatly reduced prices. Also 
a special discount of ten per 
cent. on all custom work in 
the next thirty days. 
HENRY A. TAYLOR 
The Fashionable West End Tailor 


20 


BOYS’ SUIT SALE 


Was a genui.e Bonanza for the citizens of 
Toronto. Althousjh ou- sales hav> been 
enormous, we have stiii about 


290 


O07? THE 1,000 LOT L"FT 


No. 1 Rossin House Block 





West Enders 


You need no longer pay street car 





Moruers, bring your boys to us. 
Remember, we guarantee a fit in every 


$2.75 : K. ROGERS 


DRESSMAKERS’ | 
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How a Jilted Man Acts. 


While the thing is fresh upon me I shall tell 
you how it feels to be jilted. Perhaps I may 
speak for thousands in a like case, but x 
my feelings are peculiar. . I shall tell the trut 
the whole truth, and nothing but the truth. i 
used to read of people in my position having all 
manner of dreadful sensations. Some would 
flee the world, others commit suicide, others 
become mightily miserable all the rest of their 


days. 

t did none of these things. Ths first thing I 
did was to light a cigar as soon as I saw the 
situation. Then Isat down, pulled my chair 
over to the fire, placed my feet on_ the side of 
the fireplace, and said, after reading Stella’s 
letter again, “ Well, ’'m blowed !” Now this 
was not exactly the case. I wasn’t “ blowed, 
I was jilted, and though I sat and thought over 
it for a while, I couldn’t see anything very 
dreacful in my predicament at all. 

The first thing that occurred to me was that 
I had had a very good time with Stella. I 
called to mind all our trips together, the days 
at Brighton, and boating excursions on the 
Thames at Richmond. I hugged to my heart 
all my pleasant memories, and vowed that 
these, at all events, were real, jolly, happy 
times while they lasted. 

Then I began to think that Stella, though no 
doubt a very nice girl, was just a shade too 
quick in the temper for me. Her tastes, too, 
were rather extravagant for my worldly posi- 
tion, and then, though I had praised her eyes, 
her face, her cheeks, and her hair, in a sackful 
of sonnets, I really saw now, now that I was 
** jilted,” that she was a very plain-looking 
damsel after all, with eyes not at all pretty, 
and with teeth that were not at all milky in 
their purity. 

Stella's intellectual attainments, too, were 
not so superior as I had deemed them. I 

ulled ean her letters (which I kept in my desk 

n old cigar boxes) and thought that her sen- 
tences were extremely re turned, and really, 
if you looked into her spelling, it was some- 
thing shocking. Then there wasn’t a gleam of 

try in the composition of Stella, an@ her 
fnew edge of literature, politics or life was of 
the shallowest kind. 

Her manners, no doubt, were pleasin 
enough. She was neither ‘fast nor forward,’ | 
but, comparcd with some other girls I knew, 
Stella made a very poor show indeed. She 
could not talk, paint, nor play well. She had 
no very sympathetic nature, and was not 

entle, winsome nor frank, and in fact, after a 
Seal of cogitation, I began to wonder what I 
saw in the girl after all. 

I did not feel a cage nor sad, nor 
angry, neither did I have any desire to go 
straight off and jump from London Bridge. 
Not a bit of it. I was es cool as a cucumber, 
didn’t tear my hair, didn’t want to die, and did 
not walk through the room raving like a 
maniac and throwing things about. 

I smoked my cigar and watched the smoke 
cloud circling to the roof. I felt just like one 
who has finished reading a delightful novel. 

Having by this ‘“‘jilting” letter been set 
down suddenly at the last chapter of my brief 
love-story, I had no wishto beginagain. I was | 
surprised at my own collectedness, I confess. 

But are things not always worse in anticipa- 
tion than they are in reality? Do we not 
frighten ourselves by thinking of the direful- 
ness of distant events, which when they come 
in reality do not ruffle us in the least. 

So it was when I was jilted, and these are 
my confessions. I have held naught back and 
have spoken as though on oath. If I chance to | 
meet with a “ good girl” whom I love, and who 
loves me, why then we shall be married, and 
married happily tco, I hope, but if no such fate 
is mine, why then I shall still be happy as one 
of those bacheiors who have been luckless in | 
their love affairs.—London Tit Bits. 
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In the Piny North. 
Now soft and low the waters flow, and summery is the 


weather. 
ring «ut )cur creel, your rod and reel, your tackle get 


together, : | 
We’)) has‘ en forth to the piny north, where the giant trees 


are sighin ; { 
And the game old trout is gliding about, or deep in the | 


waters lying. | 


We'll pitch our camp by the waters damp, where lies the 


aforesaid trout, 
And if we see that his majesty would rather lie than come 


out 
We'll imply wait to drick up our bait, then back to our } 


homes we'll flee 
And tell of our fa~ ; and it’s ten to one we'll lie just as 
well as he.— Detroit Free Presa. | 


Mons. J. Trancle Armand leaves to day for | 
New York and Coney Island on business and } 
pleasure combined. He will be absent for 
abcut two or three weeks. | 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage | 


1 
! 
Licenses. { 
| 
j 





Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at resic ence, 461 Church Street. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- | 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Str+ets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Rewidence, 255 Rathursat Stree* 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses | 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
__ and 138 Carlton Street | 

| 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 


At Seafcrth, on August 14, Mrs. John Aird—a 


AIRD 
son. 

ROSS 
daughter 

AULD—At 
daughter. 

CROWTHER 
C. Crowther—a daughter 

WORTHINGTON— At Sherbrooke, Quebec, on August 14, | 
Mrs Norreys Worthington —a son } 

RO*E—At Hunteville, on August 13, Mrs. 
Rowe—a son, still-born 

FEATHERSTONHAULGH—At Toronto, on August 16, 
Mrs. Fred B. Featheratonhaugh—a daughter 

¥ ARSH—At Lindsay, on August 16, Mrs. C. H. Marsh—a 


At Picton, on August 17, Mrs. Walter T. Ross—a | 


Napier, on August 6, Mrs. A. R. Auld—a 


At T.ronto, on August 13, Mrs. William | 


Elilott S. } 


son. 

MACDONALD—At Toronto, on August 19, Mre. W. 
' 
Campheil Macdonald—a son. 

RICE—At Toronto, on August 16, 
son 

CROS 
daughter 

GAYNOR 
a daughter. 


Mrs. O. F. Rice—a 


—At Toronto, on August 14, Mrs. W. H. Cross—a 


At To onto, on August 13, Mrs. W. Gaynor 


MERELY A SUGGESTION. 


In selecting a Piano it is but ordinary prudence to confine your im 
vestigations to instruments of known repute for acknowledged excellence, 


and from these select the one that 


and whose superior qualities are gus 
PIANOS have a 
for purity and brilliancy of tone, precision, and elasticity of action and 
They meet all the requirements of the 


makers. ‘The Mason & RiscH 
general artistic excellence. 
most fastidious pianists. 


; able und uniform q ality. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH?1. 


»-KENNEDY—At Toronto, on August 12, Mre. Thomas 


Kennedy, jr.—a — 

KIRBY—At Toron » on August 14, Mrs. John C. Kirby 
—a son. 

MURRAY-~At Toronto, on August 15, Mrs. Alexander 
G. Murray—a son. 

HUTTON—At Toronto, on August 19, Mrs. John Hutton 
—a son. 


Marriages. 


COULSON—OLD—At Caledonia, on August 14, Robert 
Berry Coulson of Montreal to Elizabeth E. Old. 

E,.STWOOD—PrAXTON— At Whitby, on August 12, John 
- — M. B., of Pickering to Georgina Victoria 

‘axton. . 

LUTTON—CAMPBELL—At Toronto, Joseph Lutton to 
Jennie Campbell, both of Belleville. 

REDMOND~— FORDE—At Toronto, on August 11, M. P. 
Rec mond to Elizab th Helen Forde 

CULLEN—DOHERTY—At Cobourg, on August 18, J. J. 
Cullen of Detroit to Katharine Doherty. 

BLAKE—LOVE—At Toronto, on August 11, William 
Blake to Christina Victoria Love. 

KENNEDY— FRASER—At Wallace’ urg, op August 14; 
J. F. Kennedy to Minnie J. Fraser. 

ANDERSON— BOURDON—At Toronto, on August 19, 
by Rev. C H. Mockridge, D. D., Alexander J. Anderson to 
Emilia Adelaide Bourdon, both cf Toronto. 

BRYANT—GRANT— At Toronto, on August 20, Rev. 
James Bryant to Mima Grant. 

VERRALL—GWATKIN—At Port Arthur, on August 16, 
Robert Hurst Verrall to Clara Theresa Gwatkin. 

McKELLAR—TAYLOR—At Blythe, on Avgust 19, Alex- 
— McKellar of Portage la Prairie, Manitoba, to Bella 

‘aylor. 

METHERELL—HUTCHINS—At Parkhill, Ont., on Au- | 
gust 19, Dr. Metherell to Minnie Hutchins. 

MORRIS— COTTINGHAM—At Peterboro’, on August 20, 
James Morris to Letitia Kate Cottingham. 


Deaths. 


ANDERSON—At Toronto, on August 17, Harriet Vance 
Anderson, aged 16 months. 
GRAFTON—At Toronto, on August 17, Stewart Douglas 
Grafton, aged 8 months. 
ELLIOTT— At Toronto, August 16, Edward D. Eliott, 
aged 24 years. 
WILLIAMS—At Toronto, on August 17, Mary Ann Wil- 
liame, aged 78 years. 
WILTSHIRE— At Toronto, on August 16, Bertha Maud 
Wiltshire, aged 4 years. 
McMILLAN—At West Toronto Junction, Charles Mc- 
Millan, aged 72 years. 
RANK N—At Toronto, on August 17, Edith Clifton 
Jessie Ran: in, aged 6 months. 
BULMAN—At Toronto, on August 17, Mrs. Robert Bul- 
man, aved 68 years. 
MURPHY—At Toronto, on Avgust 16, Mrs. L. J. Murphy 
of J.nesville, Wis. 
JOHNSTON—At Agincourt, on August 16, Benjamin 
Johnston, aged 87 years. 
LEWIS—At Toronto, on August 19, James R. Lewis, | 
ageo 40 years. 
SCARLETT—At Toronto, on August 19, James Scarlett, 
aged 73 years. 
BOOTH—At Toronto, R. H. Booth, aged 67 years. 
HINTON—At Toronto, on August 18, Harry D. Hinton. 
MARSH—At Lindsay, on August 17, infant son of Rev. C. 
H. Marsh. 
McGRATH—At Toronto, on August 18, second soa of P. 
and Catharine McGrath, aged 3 years. 
HERON -~ At Toronto, on August 18, Wm. Jchn Ueron, 
aged 34 years. 
ROME —At Toronto, on August 17, John Carlyle Rome, 
aged 72 years. 
POWELL—At Toronto, on August 15, Newton William 
Powell, M.D , of Cobourg, aged 63 years. 
KLEISER—At Toronto, on August 14, Mrs. Eleanor 
Kleiser. 
_ MILLINGTON—At Toronto, on August 14, Thomas Mil- 
lington, aged 33 years. 
SOMERVILLE— At Elder’s Mills, on Angust 10, James 
Somerville. aged 46 years. 
STREET—Accidentally killed on August 14, William 
Street. 
STUART—At Hamlin, N. Y., on August 9, Mrs. Catharine 
Stuart, aged 84 years. 
HODGENS— At Toronto, on August 14, infant daughter 
of George and Katie Hodgens, aged 5 months. 
SINCLAIR—At Toronto, on August 14, John Sinclair, sr., | 
aged 61 yeas. } 
_BR ERETON—At Toronto, infant son of Richard L. and 
Victoria Brereton. aged 4 months. 
GORRIE—At Toronto, on August 19, William Gorrie, 
aged 63 years. 
NORM 4N—At Toronto, on August 20, R: bert Norman, 
aged 72 vears. ! 
PRICE—At Toronto, on August 20, Mrs. James Price. 
STONE—At Toronto, on August 20, Henry Stone, aged 
59 years 
CLIN E—At Toronto, on August 20, Mrs. Lemuel B. 
Cline, aged 49 years. 


Ww™. MILLS, LDS, D.DS, Dentist 
Entrance 4 Albert 





North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. 
Street, Toronto. 


D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 





Telephone 2278. 
R. A. F WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. C. D. $. 
_Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, To onto. 


G. L. BALL, DENTIST 
Honor Graduate of Session '83 and '84, I 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tele. 2266 
G. ADAMS, Dentist | 
Office— 346 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Resi- | 
| 


TORONTO 


dence— 86 Hazelton Ave, Toranta Ont. Tel. No. 2064 


EF AGive the Babies 


so | | 


' 





COPYRIGHTED 


| 
| 
| 
| 
j 


A CUMPUUND ut 


|MILK, WHEAT AND SUGAR 


| Chemically so combined as to resemble most closely the 
MUTHERS MILK 


It requires only water in preparation, 
thus making it the most economical and convenient pre- 
paration in the market, besides doing away with the 
vifficu ty and uncertai«ty of obtainiog pure milk of a suit- 


1HOs L&emanG & CO., Montreal. > 





proves to have the vreatest merits 
e reputation of its 


reputa lon 


iranteed by t! 
world-wide 


MASON & RISCH PIANOS. 


32 KING STREET WEST, 
653 QUEEN STREET! WEast, 


WAREROOMS 


| TORONTO. 


Sor 25c. 


| de. Envelopes at 2c. per packet. 


200 


Pattern Mantles 


(We Illustrate Two of Them. ) 


NOW OPENED OUT AT THE GOLDEN LION 


In order to make accommodation for the many hun 
dreds still to come we must clear out every Summer Gar- 
ment if possible. 


Capes, Coats, Ulsters, Wraps 


Reduced 25c. to 50c. in the Dollar. 


An immense stock of WATERPROOF GARMENTS just to 
hand from the best makers in Europe 


R.WALKER&SONS 


33, 35 and 37 King St. East; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne St. 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


Nine hundred and ninety-nine different 


Below we mention a few of the many useful 
articles to be found here and their tempting 
prices. 

Baskets of every description from 0c. to 
Lunch, Work Baskets, Clothes Baskets, 


$2 50. 
Children’s 


Baby's Baskets, Picnic Baskets, 
Wicker Chairs. &c. 

Purses—1,000 sample Purses on sale, no two 
alike. Prices from 1c. to $1 each, and a nice 
assortment of Chtelaine Bags in felt and 
leather from 50c. each. 

Silverware, all quadruple plate, at manu- 
Sacturer s prices 

Perfumes—Colgate’s, Rimmel's, Lubin’s and 
other noted makers at lowest prices. 

Soap—Pear's, llc; Colgate’s Castile, 10c.; 
Cashmere Bouquet, 27c;  urkish. 9c. 

Tappan's, Cuolgate'sand Pears Face Powders 
—‘* White Mist,” 


manufactures represented in this = 


“ Pallenine,” **Bon Bon- 


ranted pure; Puff Boxes, 124¢ ; Whisks, 5c.; 
Hair Brushes, with mirror, 25c.; Combs, from 
different kinds, from 0c ; 


5c; Fans, 100 
‘ancy Hair Pins, Jewelry, 


Knives, Scissors. 
Bel’s, Tooth and Nuil Brushes, Sponges, 
Toilet Sets in Zylonite, beautiful goods, equal 
to tortoise shetl, amber and ivory. 


BOOKS AND STATI2»NERY 


Novels by celebrated authors, 9c. each or 3 
Cloth bound books in fifty different 
Cedar Pencils. round leads, 
Note Paper, two quires for 
Children's 
Toy Books, Paints, Puzzles, Desks, &c., at low 
prices at 


SESS § 


titles at 25c. each. 
at 5c. per dozen. 


HARRY WEBB’S 


naire,” dc. 
Bay Rum, #c.. and Vaseline, 12c., war- 
FOR ESTIMATES For 
Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings 
Banquets | 
Ball Suppers 


Receptions, etc. 


EVERY MINUTIZ , 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto | 


$23.50) 


We are selling a 


BRDROUM SUITE 





| with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 


square or circular, beautifully fin 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 
Ycu should secure one of those 


| plums. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 


Telephone 1384 
LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 


EATS 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. All 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. E TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 


MANTLE DEPARTMENT 


JUST RECEIVED 


- 300 = 
GERMAN SAMPLE MANTLES 


No Two Alike. New and Very Stylish 


In order to make room for cur regular stock we will give 26 per cent, 
off every Coat bou, ht his month. 
A derosit of $2 will secure one. 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 


240 and 242 Yonge Street 


THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB. 97, 1890 - CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


GENERAL OFFICES: 
27 and 29 Wellington Street East 84 and 36 Front Street Fast 
TORONTO 


This Company undertakes agencies of every description, and trusts, such as carrying out ietues of capital for 
companies and others, conversion of railway and other securities. Will give careful attention tc nanayinent o estates, 
collection of loans, rents, interest, dividends, debts, mortgages, debentures, bonds, bills, nctes, coupcns and cther eccuri- 
ties. Will act as agents for is uing or countersigning certificates of stock, tonds, or other obligations. 

Receives and invests si. king funds and invevts moneys generally for others and ¢ ffcrs the beet terms therefor. 

Every dollar invested with or through this Company earns the hightst returns ard is absolutely eafe. 

All investments are guaranteed. 

THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the Company are issued in amounts of $100 and upwerd ard < ffer urporalleled ine uce- 
ments for accumulative investments of small amounts, monthly, or at larger periods for terme of years fic m five t }walds, 
and the investor ie not only absolutely protected against loss of a single dollar, but can :ely upen the Jargest reture cen- 
sistent with security. 

Correspondence solicited and promptly replied to. 


The Alliance Bond and Investment Company of O:terio (Limited) 


Come and have first choice. 


‘CHOSEN - BY-PE°OPLE «°F -ALL: CLASSES: 
‘AS ‘THE -M°ST-: PERFECT: PIAN°F°ORTE: 
‘IN - TONE ; TOUCH -AND -DURABILITY - - 
- * JET: PRODUCED-IN-CANADA.: * - > 
INSPECTION: °F - °UR-PIAN®S: WILL: - 


IRR of fj) Ret Be | RPI vB OR ieee a 
-OUR:CLAIM. - 


D°MINION: PIAN®-&-ORGAN-C° 


WARER°™S. 68KING STREET, WEST. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


OT . . * . 





The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto. 





